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A  NEW   EPOCH   IN   PIANO-FORTE  PLAYING. 


MASON    &    HOADLY'S 

:ME;xH:or)  won  xhk   n^viN^o-FORTE. 

BY  WILLIASI  MASOX  «fe  E.  S.  HOABLY. 


JTie  »7105(  intfresling  and  practical  musical  work  ever  issued. 

Tklr.  Mason  Ims  lonj:  been  csf^emod  the  IcadiiiK  pintiistin  this  country,  nnd 
in  this  new  work  (itTLTSiiitrJctiotw  to  tcjichersaiid  ptiptU  which  huve  never  txj- 
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lor-;  ueci»  putJlNIi'd.    Itcuntai'  s  ■  hnnniiij.'  Ol'ius  of  Ufcreiiti-n,  h  th  simijlo 


In 

and  tlussical,  Itum  mauy  oi  the  liuest  vrurks  of  euiiiicnt  compascrs. 

"Its  s;reat  fent'ires  nr.c  the  mnnncr  in  which  the  lenmcr's  difllcnltlefl  flrr» 
anticiiMlfri,  and  tlie  (.-Ifurm'^s  of  tlie  dirct;tiuiia  that  tuiible  him  to  siirmouut 
ttn-m.    —lAwdim  Af-txicul  iVur/d. 

"This'  filftho  '.'  I<ircompriMieM«ivene«,s.  rrrfection  r  fdrtnn,andclo:imrFs  nf 
trwitnient.  cxeeedH  any  tiling  of  tli>-  kind  within  our  knuwledbC  It  in  ruaJJy 
apnindwork."  —  lAmdoji  S>wdity  Times. 

'"I'hf  ren'.itation  of  the  nuthois  is  a  siifFicient  guaranty  of  the  exccllcnco 
of  the  -woT^i.^'  —  New  -  York   Iiidepei)denL 

•■  In  .ill  th:it&'n^titme-t  ii  sarc  miide  for  hnth  tenchrr  nnd  piifU.  it  Is  su;>e- 
rii>r  toanv  ntlier  witli  which  I  iini  funiiiar."  —  Juii'is  Eichberg. 

"  rncloiibti'dly  the  best  book  cxt;int.nnd  as  fnch  I  sbull  recommend  it."  — 
John  K.  P'tine,  Director  of  M'lme  at  Harvard  Collefje. 

••  Di'cldodly  the  best  instrti'-tion-bnok  for  ihe  |.i'.ino-forto  yet  publishcU, 
ci'her  in  ihis  count n"  or  iitiroiid."—  Eugeve  Thayer. 

"  MiiB  is  the  best  Method  fur  the  riMiio-forte  yet  pubUKhcd;  th<^  clearness 
of  the  Hrr;m>:*'ment.s,  tlie  simrtU -ity  of  the  oiroctions,  the  ailniirihle  Pi'lec- 
tl  iri.i.aiid  tliethoro.iirlineAH  of  pro[:re&si'tn,  toj,  ether  w.th  tlie  benutiful  tvpn;:- 
THphv  iind  g'ii«ral  neat  Hp;iearance  of  the  whoJe  work,  rccoimuei.d  "it  for 
general  use  anionj,'  our  teachers.'*  —Am.  Musicai  Jo'trnet/. 

"  rndoubtedly  one  of  the  best  and  most  valimblc  ever  published  In  Iho 
conntry  for  the  Pjjno-fnrte  .**tudert-  .  .  .  We  pndlct  itwdl  hecome  tlu- 
Ptimdurd  Method  of  piaiio-forto  instruction  in  America." —  Western  Musicai 
World. 

*'  It  t;ives  the  most  complete  and  perfect  infitrnction  f  irteachinc  and  lenm- 
InjT  llie  I'iarin.  with  KxerclseH,  KecreationH,  and  Tkccs,  ajjjk-urint;  to  us  hh 
fufl  iind  8  ttisfdctory  fts  pu|4il  or  tejvchercould  d  Fire.  .  .  ,  It  is  a  l>ook:  to 
^>  wlihevery  piiiiio-f->rtc  that  I^  in  u-^v."  —Nefo-Vi/ri:  Observer. 

"Taking  tlie  t;  re  it  fHh-  throM-'lioiit  the  Kcw-Englni'd  Mat  en  dnrinc  th"  fi'w 
weeks  since  the  i-nblica-Ioii  of  tlie  \^  itk,  n<  a.  t  ii  de  forthe  Ijture,  the  success 
of  the  book  is  beyond  a  >\fa\it  "  —  Whitnep't  Misicai  Gue»t. 

"Thi**  vr.)rfc  dtw»rvc»  tho  liiyhcdt  and  warmest  rocommendatioD."— iW»- 
Tork  Weekly  licvteir. 

T'nblished  with  AmericjinnmIforeitnif!nfferinp,  In  wTvarate  editions.  Prlco, 
44.00.    bout  t^  any  aUdroba,  pottt-i>aiU«  ou  receipt  v£  price. 


PIANO-FORTE    MUSIC. 


Bach*a  Forty-Eijrlit  Preludes  and  Fujnies. 

(The  Well-leini-ercd  Clavichord  )    I'-y  .loriN  SK.nASTiAK  BACH.    Two  ¥ol- 
omew,  each  S4.U0.    Cimiplcto  mono  volume,  37-50. 
Bf'etho'/en's  SSonatas. 

From  ilielittest(Hr'-  tkopf  ft  HArtd)  edition.    Completein  two  vols.   $12.00. 
Chopin's  Mazurkas  and  Waltzes. 
Conii'lete  in  otc  vnliiinc;  to  wbieh  is  preflx'^d  a  Uiocrnphv,  nnd  a  Critical 
Itevi.-w  of  Chopin's  Works,    liy  FuaxzLiszt.    W  ith  a  portraiL    Clutb, 
«.').00. 
Mozart's  Sonatas. 
Keprinti'd  from  tlie  Oerman  flnhscriptinn  copy,  uniform  In   stylo  with  Bee- 
thoven's Sonatas.    Cloth,  S7.ol>. 
Mendelssohn's  Sonis^s  wiUiout  Words. 
(LiKOKK  OH^K  WouTK.)    St  ven  bookt'.nf  six  numbers,  each  75  eta.    Com. 
plete.  cloth,  «:i.00 ;  cloth,  cmbosstd  giU,  §4.00. 
The  Opera  Bouffe. 
A  fine  collection  of  V"cn7  and  Tnstnimentfll^IuRlc.  comrrisinjr  tho  clwiw^t 

fiect  s  fr.ini   Offenbiich's  C' lel»r«tid   Opm.so''  Lii  tlrm  d"    hncliesse,  I,a 
telle  H^I^Tip.  Ilnrtie  lile'ie ( lU.io  liea-d).  O-'i'heus, Ccnevievode Braiwmt 
lioards,  S.;.50;  cloth,  $;j.OO;  ch.th.  lull  tilt,  84.00. 
OPFK.A.  or  DKIi  FRRVSCIIT'TZ.    Hv  Vox  ■Wrbkr.    T^oards,  W-OO- 
OI'Kit.v  OV  I>OV  (.loVANM.    I'.y  .Vloz aiet.    lioarda,  $a.W). 
OPKIfA  OF  EKNAM.     Itv  Vkrm.     Hoard-!.  83.C0. 
OI'IRA  OV^  P-AT'ST.     Bv<;oiN(.D.  Boanl-^.  $.'1.00 

Orr:KA  hk  rrCIAm   L.VMMEKjrOOIt.  UvDomzetti.  Rnard'.^.OO. 
OVIM  V  OF  T.rCKKZIA  nOR<;iA.     itv  DosiZKTTl      lioards.  ©XCO. 

ori:uv  OF  maktua.    hvFi,otow.'  lioard-s  s;i  0«. 

OPKRA  OF  NdltMA       Rv  nEU.isi      Poards  SS.CO, 
OI'KK.V  OF  SONNAMnri.A.     Uv  Hp.llim.     Iloiir.ls.  $3.tO. 
OI'KIIA  OF  TKOVATORE.    Uy  VeuuH    lioainls.  S^t.OO. 

The  BJonie  Circle. 
Contmniiifr  Marches.  WnltzM,  Polkas,  ^hottlschcs.  Rednwas.  Qnadrilles. 
Contra  l)ancea,  I'iai  n-foite  Gems,  and  Kour-Ilaiid  PieceM,  suited  t<i  all 
grades  of  phtye-'s.  The  pi'-ce--  in  Sf|»«"ate  ."sheet-ninslr  form  would  cost 
ten  times  the  pncc  Two  voluuies,  each,  boai'ds,$2.50;  clotli.^J.OO;  cloth. 
full  gilt.  $4.00. 

Tlie  Pianist's  Albntn. 
A  collection  of  clnicn  Waltzen.  Marehes.  PMkno.   Schottl^hew,  Red'>wa9, 
Quadrilles.  Kondos,  and  Sparkling  Plann  Piece-i.  auantedio  all  claJiBO-*  of 
I'laver-.    A  contln:iatiou  of  the  "  lionjo  Circle.'*    lioards,  §2.30;  clotii, 
$^.00;  fuUtll(,$4,i;0. 

Piano-forte  Gems. 

A  now  I  rUcction  ot  favorite  l^octurrvea,  Tlondos,  Waltzes,  Polka.^.  Jlarchca, 
Four-Hand  Pifees,  &c  In  th«  same  stylo  afl  the  *'  Uoui«  Circle."  Biim.. 
Va.dO;  cloth,  $S.iH);  cloth,  full  e^Ut,  $4.00. 
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0.  n.  DITSON  &  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 

SEJ^T,    FOSTAG-E    I^ATD,   OiN"    RECEIPT    OF    I>RICE. 


Easy  Cantatas.    Sacred  ani  S3cular. 

BELSHAZZAJi'S  FEAST;    or,    TTTT:  FALL   OF  SAST- 

LOy.    A  Dramatic  Cantata.    liv  Geo.  F.  Koot.    50  ceuts. 
BJTRXIXG  SHIP*    ForMixed Voices.    ByB.F.  Bakek.    Boards, 

85  cents. 
DAXIFL;   or,  THE  CAPTITITT  AXD  JiFSTOTtATIOX, 

A  SacreJ  Cantata.    E7  Geo.  F.  Root  and  Wm.  B.  Bi:aubukt.    50  cents. 
ESTUEJl;  or,  THE  BEAUTIFUL  QUEEX.    A  Cantata  for 

Musical  Conventions  and  Societies.    By  Wm.  B.  ERADBUKr.,  50  ceuts. 
JUVEXILE  ORATORIOS,    By  J.  C.  Joil>-sON.    75  cents. 
THE    BOOK   OF    CAXTATAS.    Containing  the  three  popular 

Cantatas,  "Daniel,"  "' Esther,"  and  "The  I'ii^rim  Fathers."    ^l.M. 
THE  HATHFAKEJIS.    By  Geo.  F.  Root.    $1.00.  * 

THE  PALACE  OF  IXDUSTRT.     A  Juvenile  Oratorio.    By  J. 

C.  JoH^so^^    75  cents. 
THE  PICXIC.    A  New  Cantata.    By  J.  R.  Thomas.     $1.00. 
THE   PILGRIM  FATHERS.     A  Cantata.    By  Geo.  F.  Root. 

50  cents. 
SPRIXG  HOLIHAT,    By  C.  C.  Converse.    75  cents. 
WIXTER  ETEXING'S  EXTERTAIXJIEXT.    Paper,  $1.00; 

cloth,  S1.25. 
THE  STOR:ir-KIXG.    By  B.  F.  Baker.    38  cents. 
THE  TWIX  SISTERS.    An  Operetta  for  Soprano  and  Alto.    By 

H.  S.  Sa£oki.    50  cents. 

For  High  Schools,  Seminaries,  and  Advanced  Classes. 

ACA7>EMT  VOCAEIST,     By  Geo.  F.  Root  and  Dr.  L.  ilASOM. 

51.00. 
AMERTCAN     MUSICAL    CLASS-BOOK.      By  T.  BissElx. 

75  cents. 
CMC  ILIA  {THE).    By  LASARand  Root.    $1.00. 
MUSICAL  ALBUM,    ByG.F.  Root.    $1.00. 
SIN6ER*S  MAXVAL.    Containing  Elementary  Inetruction,  and  a 

choice  collection  of  Secular  and  Sacred  Jius-ic.    BvW.  William;.    SI. CO. 
MUSICAL  MIRROR.    Elementary  Instructions  and  a  collection 

of  Music  adapted  to  ."^acredand  Secular  Word>;.     BvS.  B.  rniprs.  75  ct^:. 
PART   SOXGS.    For  Three  and  Four  Female  Voices.      Selected 

muEtlv  from  n  coUectioa  by  S.  Alvi.LEu,aud  translated  by  FASifT  Malo;(B 

Raymond.    75  ceuta. 


HIGH-SCHOOL  CHORALIST.  A  Scloction  of  Chcrnses  and 
Four-Pan  Songs  from  the  Works  of  the  Great  Masters.    $1-00. 

OPERATIC  ALBUM  {THE.)  A  CoUection  of  Music,  in  Fart*. 
for  Ladies'  Voices.     81.'J5. 

'PAXSEROX^S  ABC  OF  MUSIC,  (Abridged.)  Progreeslve 
Lessons  in  the  Rudinr  nts  of  Mufie.  Of  peculiar  viilue  in  conducting  pri- 
mary instructions  in  Vocal  Music.    Pricr,  in  buard«,  SI. 00. 

THE  GREE  VIXG.  A  New  Collection  of  Giees,  Quartets,  and 
Chornses.    By  L.  O.  Emerson.    81. S'^. 

THE  TRIO.  A  Collection  of  Three-Part  Songs  for  Female  Voices. 
Desipied  expressly  fur  Female  Seminaries,  Uigli  Schools,  Colleges,  .sc. 
Compiled  bv  D.  N.'Hood.     Cloth,  75ceii's. 

THE  GRA'MMAH-SVHOOh  CHORUS,  Containing  Wilhem»8 
Celebrated  Method  c.f  Teaching  Vocal  Slusic.  AUo  Selections  for  Devo- 
tional Exorcisef,  Exhibitions,  and  all  other •ccasious.  Adapted  forone, 
two,  or  three  Voices.  By  J.  B.  ^HAKLA^■D.  1  his  liook  is  used  iu  all  th^ 
Upper  Classes  of  the  Boston  Schools.    Price.  Sl.OO. 

YOVXG  LATHES*  VoCAL  ALBUM.  A  Collection  of  Cho- 
ruses, Trio?,  and  Duets.  Selected  by  Charles  D.  G.  Adah,  Teacher  of 
Music  at  the  Buff«lo  Female  Academy.  Including  a  Course  of  Vocal 
Exercises  and  Solfeggios  by  Rossisi,    $1.25. 

DR.  LOWELL  MASON'S   MUSIC  CHARTS. 

First  Series.  30  Chiirts,  Xet  Trice,  38.00. 
Second  Series. 30  Charts.       "  S8.U0. 

These  Charts,  30x42  inches,  are  printed  on  the  strongest  paper  evermade. 
Thev  contain  a.  full  course  of  elementary  exercises  and  instructions,  which 
mav  be  distinctly  seen  from  all  p^irts  of  a  l^ir^re  hall,  and  will  save  every 
teacher  of  music  much  labor  upon  the  blackboard.  Furnished  with  a  pointer : 
put  up  for  cam'in^'  with  convenience,  and  always  ready  fur  use. 

Care  should'be  taken  to  order  Dr.  Lowell  SIason's  Mvsic  Charts,  as 
there  is  another  series  printed  from  much  smaller  type.  1  he  prices  yiven  are 
the  net  prices  to  teachers.    They  cannot  be  sent  by  mail. 

Xo  schoolroom  or  music-teacher  cau  afford  to  do  without  these  Charts. 
THE  SOXG  GARDEN*.  By  Dr.  Lowell  Mason.  A  series  of  mu'ic  books 
adapted  to  schools  of  all  grade*,  as  well  as  to  families-  Each  book  is  com- 
plete in  itself,  and  mav  be  used  without  reft-rence  to  the  others.  It  l-i  be- 
lieved that  the  three.taken  rosrcther  furnish  the  most  systematic,  intelli- 
gible, and  tliorough  course  ofvocal  music  that  has  yet  appeared  for  schools. 
THE  SONG  GARDEN.    First  Book.    For  beginners,  with  a  variety  of  easy 

and  pleasing  sontrs.  50  cents. 
THE  SOXC.  GAP.DES'.  .Second  Boot.  In  addition  to  a  practical  course  of 
Instruction,  it  contains  u  choice  collection  of  school  music.  (Annual  &ale, 
20,000.)  ^^0  ceuis. 
THE  ROXG  GARDEN.  Third  Boot.  Besides  a  Treatise  on  Vocal  Caltore, 
with  Illustrations,  Exercises,  Solfegsii.  «fcc.,  it  containd  New' Music, 
adapted  to  Hi^h  Schools.  Young  Ladies'  Sesiiuaries,  &c.    9I.OO. 
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Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1870,  by 

OLIVER   DITSON  &  CO., 

la  the  Clerk's. OflSce  of  the  District  Court  Of  the  District  of  Massachusetts. 


"SILVER   ^VINGS." 


The  singing  of  children, —  to  employ  the  language  of  the  Sweet  Singer  of  Israel,  seems  to  me 
like  the  heavenward  flight  of  a  dove,  "  her  wings  covered  with  silver,  and  her  feathers  with  yellow 
gold."     I  have,  therefore,  called  this  little  volume  of  Sunday  School  music  by  the  above  title. 

Its  musical  contents  are  entirely  new,  they  being  now  published  in  book  form  for  the  first  time,  and 
old  tunes  being  purposely  excluded  therefrom,  for  the  reason  that  all  such  as  are  in  present  use  may 
be  found  in  those  books  with  which  Sunday  Schools  generally  are  already  provided.  Yet  I  have 
taken  care  to  form  this  collection  only  of  those  pieces  which  have  been  tried  by  the  children,  and 
found  to  possess  the  true  Sunday  School  ring. 

The  words  to  many  of  the  melodies, —  it  will  be  observed,  are  familiar ;  their  adaptation, 
however,  appears  to  me  to  be  such  as  to  discover  new  charms  therein. 

The  work  of  compilation  has  afforded  me  much  pleasure.  Should  its  results  serve  to  give  wings 
to  any  weary  ones,  to  whose  hearts  the  children  may  bring  them,  may  they, —  like  the  Hosannas  in 
the  temple  at  Jerusalem,  guide  all  such  to  the  Master's  feet. 

T^I/  COM^IZUH. 

New  York,  1870. 
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The  Two  PUlars  . 
The  Crown  . 
Temperance  Hymn 
The  Saviour's  Love 
Trim  vour  Lamps 
The  Good  Shepherd    . 
TaiTy  not  here    . 
Temperance  Song 
Take  thy  Cross    . 
The  Gospel  Banner     . 
The  Pearl  of  Great  Price 
The  Youthful  Band     . 
The  Spotless  Lamb 
Thy  Friend  . 
The  Youngest  may  come 
The  Song  of  Liberty  . 

We  lift  our  Tuneful  Voices 

We  come 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesxis 

Who  are  these  in  Bright  Array? 

We'll  stand  the  Storm 

What  can  a  little  Child  do? 

Why  have  we  Lips?   . 


PAOK. 

.  87 
.  44 

.   9 
.  45 


.  73 

118 
126 
124 
10 
12 
14 
36 
42 
43 
54 
24 
108 
96 
94 
84 
83 
76 
69 
64 
61 
58 


106 
23 
55 


■WITH  PIEMNESS. 


JESXTS    IS    MIIS-E. 

H +— 


Karl  Reden. 


I^ 


1^^ 


:^ 


^ 


Break      eve  -  ry 
Here     -would  I 
Lost        in       this 


1.  Fade,  fade  each 

2.  Tempt  not    my 

3.  Fare -well,  ye 


earth  - 
soul 
dreams 


joy. 

way, 
night, 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  BUS 
Je    -    SUS 


IS 

is 


tm^ 


mme; 
mine; 
mine; 


^ 


^ 


s 


:W=^ 


-o-^ 


^ 


-fl- 


-«- 


-f — s- 

-• — «- 


S 


-o — «■ 


ten  -  der  tie, . 

ev   -   er     stay, 
dawn  -  ing  light. 


Je  -  -  sus 
Je  -  -  sus 
Je  -   -  sus 


grpTr^ 


£: 


muic ; 
mine; 
mine ; 


Dark  is  the  wQ  -  der-ness. 
Per  -  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, 
All  that  my      soul      has   tried. 


-S- 


i 


ta=«»=:=^K 


r 


I 


£ 


=»t=rt5=?=s= 


Earth  has  no  rest  -  ing-place. 
Bom  for  but  one  brief  day. 
Left     but    a     dis  -  mal  void, — 


i* 


Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  bless. 
Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way, 
Je  -  sus     has  sat  -  is  -  fied, 

m    .   m    ^    ^    ^    ^ 


Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

Je   -  sus  is  mine. 

Je   -  sus  is  mine. 

■^  •  _  -*-  «^r~ 


f=F 


:p- 


.p— !_» 


^ 


r^? 
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Words  by  A.  Arnott. 

CHEERFULLY.      |y 


PLETSrXY    OF   WORK. 


E.  C.  Jfez'ons. 


i 


m 


:^-- 


J 9-4 


if- 


-,«f- 


1.  We've    on    -   ly 

2.  'Tis      sure  -  ly 

3.  'Tis       sin   -  ful 

4.  Then     up,      and 


a  lit     -  tie  while         to      stay,  And      ev  -    er        so 

an  ea     -  sy     thing        to        do  'What  -  ev  -   er       love 

to  i      -  die     time          a  -  way ;  These    mo  -  ments    to 

a  -  way,  for       eve    -  ning  comes  Too      soon,    ah  !     too 


much 

may 

us 

soon 


are 
for 


=S=^=»: 


f 


*=|c 


m^ 


i 


/TV 


s     s     s     s 


:l^=^ 


^^§ 


yg— i< 


-« — 0- 


-9 — 0- 


■0 — 0 — 0- 


do ;  There's 

quire ;  The 

giv'n.  To 

those  Who  tri  -  fle 


plen-ty 
simplest 
gather 


it 


± 


£ 


of  work  for    ev  -  'ry    day.  And  plen-ty     for     me   and  for 
of  tasks  that   we    pur  -  sue     To     might   -   i    -   er  deeds  in   ■ 
the  wheat  that  grows  to  -  day.  And    bind        it     in  sheaves  for 
life's  morning  hours   a  -  way.  And      sin     -   ful  -  ly    seek    re  - 


you! 
spire. 
Heav'n. 
pose. 


P      P      P 


-# — P- 


^-^^-^=JE=^ 


I 


^    -'^^^ 


^-^     ^     K     ^ 


:t=t=k=t£ 


Ki^-^ 


-^-v- 


\r-\^-\r^-V 


SEMI-CHOEUS 


VJ/ 


r 

— Jn 

1 1 

— ^— 1— 

M 

nd — ^^^ — ^ 

V 

1 

N ^— 

— ^T 

A 

t    0 

0            1        1           « 

0 

b^ 

Vm 

^            d 

fT\      0 

i 

0.     0. 

0 

0 

V% 

s 

s 

''% 

~            9    1 

y}]) 

•      « 

^  [ 

i/ 

And 

ev 

'ry       mo 

ment 

as 

it 

flies. 

The 

Iridge 

0      0 

of      Tmie 

has 

The 

soul 

that    longs 

with 

grate 

-     ful 

love 

To 

do 

its       Pa     - 

ther's 

The 

fields 

are    white ; 

oh! 

ask 

your 

soul 

Why 

are 

the       la    - 

b'rers 

Por 

Sa      - 

tan's  work 

IS 

go      - 

ing 

on, 

And 

he 

your  crown 

may 

-0- 

-0- 

f-       f- 

f- 

■0- 

-»■ 

■0- 

■0- 

■0- 

■*■ 

■0- 

c\' 

L 

L       L 

L  ■ 

1                I           1        '         1 

■      1 

1           • 

1       1" 

}' 

y    1 

1 

1* 

0 

r 

0  ■ 

1* 

•      r 

0 

^   ■ 

L U — 

—        ^   1 

' 

— V 

— 1 

— 7- 

' 1 

—/ — T — 

.    '^    -t 

i 


:fc=t^ 


PLENTY  OF  WOIiI£. 

H K-f— 


Ooncluded. 

riiard  -  -  e  dim. 


=«^^^ 


^^^ 


F=^ 


-1- 


H \ 


=la 


-«— i— «- 


to     us       A        gol  -  den  mo  -  ment     lost ! 

'ry   day,    The     fleet  -  ing  hours    to         fill, 

to     toil,  There's  work   for    all        to         do. 

your  part,  'Tis     time     you  should  be    -   gin. 

/TV  


I 


1/ 
crossed ;  Oh,    may      it     nev  -  er     be 

will,  Can     find    some  task     for    ev 

few  ?  Since   God      ap  -  point  -  ed  man 

win ;  Then      if       you  mean    to     do 


-1/   I      V- 


% 


9t=F^ 


*=]i=|C 


it 


CHORUS. 


m 


:t^ 


^ 


^^ 


^^ 


-4-4-4- 


^t=r 


<—- « 


We've  on  -  ly    a     lit  -  tie  while  to   stay.  And  ev  -  er    so  much  to 


—# «->-0—O—0 — 0 — •- 

do  ;         There's  plenty  of  work  for 


^ 


P     P     P      P 


££ 


^ 


^ 


g     g     » 


^ 


4_^4i^iii»  ^   |» 


:^3>^^4=^ 


V    V    V 


V  "•  ^  ^ 


^N£j^^^^^:bJ=^-ii  r  r  r  fij^  ii^ 


I 


i=t* 


-fpzizii: 


cig=g=gri?-^ 


:g 


-«—«—«- 


And  plenty  for  me  and  for  you,  and  you  ;  There's  plenty  for   me    and  for       you! 

■•■■»■  -o-  -if-  g,   ■e--^-e--p--o--»--»--0--»-   t,    -»-  -^  -9-  '  ■*■ 


9i-*-r=jg: 


^ 


[>/    1/    ;^    ^    j^HJ^ 


-^  p  p  p 


li=P= 


Iri— trVt^ 


^    i*    ^ 


i 


Moderate. 
DUET. 


WHY    HAVE    "Wia    IL.IPS? 


C.  O.  Nevers. 


1 .  Why  have 

2.  Why  were 

3.  Why  have 

4.  Why  have 

5.  Why  did 

6.  Sure  -  ly 


we  lips, 
our  curl 
we  souls. 
we  life?- 
the  Sa  ■- 
it     is  — 


King? 

laid? 

flow? 


if      not    to  sing         The  prais  -  es  of      our  heav'n  -  ly 

-  ous    bo  -  dies  made,  And  ev'  -  ry        part    in      or    -    der 
,      if      not     to  know  The   God   from    whom  our  mer  -  cics 

—  if      not     to  gain  Im  -  mor  -  tal       life,     'tis   worse  than      vain 

■    viour  leave  the  sky.  Hang  on       a         cross,  and  bleed,    and        die  ? 

that  robed  in  white.  And  made  well  -  pleas-  ing     in        his         sight, 


m 


Why  have   we  hearts,  if     not     to        love        Our   Fath  -  er  and      our  Friend 

Why,  but    that  each  of     us      might  stand       A       liv   -   ing  won  -  der  from 

Sure,  this    can    nev    -  er     be      our       lot.         Like  sense-  less  brutes,  to     know 

This  is       the    end  for  which  'twas  giv'n —  We    live       on  earth,    to     live 

And  why  are    kind  per-sua  -  sions     sent         To     call      and  win       us     to 

Our  souls  may  join  the    hap  -  py      throng,  And  sing     the        ev     -    er  -  last  - 


a     - 

his 

Him 

in 

re     - 

ing 


bove? 

hand? 

not. 

heaven. 

pent  ? — 

song. 


-^-ft-P= 


?cqc 


1 


t^ 


-0 — # 


CHORUS 


i^- 


rx 


&^ 


-&^ 


iztjt 


:g?^ 


-G>' 


0^'  "    m 0^. 


P=^ 


-(S— 


9 

^^1 


■\Vhy  ?     Why  ?       If    not,  then  tell  me    whv  ?      AVhy  ?      Why  ?      If    not,  then    tell   me 

si: 


-iS-5 


-^5 


why? 


i 


7^ 


f 


^ 
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Words  By  Theta. 

BOLDLY. 


SXA.PO>    UP    FOR.    JESXJS.  Q 

From  the  Children's  Friend. 


i?ji^ 


i 


:^=^: 


^     ^    «; 


up  lor  Je  -  6US 

up  for  Je  -  sus 

up  for  Je  -  sus 

up  for  Je  -  sus 

up  for  Je  -  sus 

_JB WJi I JB_ 


-^- 


1.  Stand 

2.  Stand 

3.  Stand 

4.  Stand 

5.  Stand 


S=3±^ 


not  pride 
not  fear 
not  shame 
not  love 
not  sin 


^^ 


!  let 

!  let 

!  let 

!  let 

!  let 


Keep  thee  a  -  way  from    Him    who  died  To 

Cause  thee  to  shrink  when  dan  -  ger's  near  ;  Je  - 

Make  thee  de  -  ny    His     bless  -  ed  name ;  The 

To     this  vain  world,  thy  pur  -  pose  move :  For  - 

De  -  file   thy  soul,  but     strive   to  win  The 


il=?±ti 


«=^ 


j?-y- 


23 


» — #-i-* — » — •- 


-■/-^ 


±T 


a 


Ifc-l 


I 


-•  <  r 

the  fight  Go 

up  -  hold.  His 

has   giv'n  By 

■  ty     toys,  Keep 

prepared  For 


soul ;  but 
arm     will 
name  that 
all     earth'f 
righteous  - 


to 

thee 
God 
emp 
ness, 


forth     in  thy    Great  Cap  -  tain's  might, 

grace   can  make  the      faint    heart   bold, 

which  lost  men    may      en     -  ter      heaven, 

thine    eye  fixed    on      heav'n-ly      joys, 

those    who  fear    and     serve      the     Lord. 


^n-:=rf 


^ 


,    CHORUS.             S 

U  1  ''  //<■        1^  u^  « 

/_  1     """^         m'   ^      • 

1 

J         J         w 

5    s-  S    U  ^  5 

i    ^    *  •  1 

rfTi'^      J      ^     1 

^       ^.7 

1     1     9    1     '   r 

5     5     »  .    / 

V  y      *     J   «  *     « 

8 

1      iv     B     1          \j 

Stand    up    for     Je  -    sus ! 

yea,  stand    fast !             Conquer     or     die  —      the      conflict    past, 

c\'  1  //       r    1     1 

1          P        m' 

'>            1 

A       M 

m    * 

*  1.   L»  •*' 

p      P      r      1 

1/5        *<  '1/ 

'      *f 

-^    •>        m       L.  L     0 

1        1        U*     ' 

r      9      f    m     9 

1        W 

^     1)    \ 

1 

lO 


i 


SXAISX>    XJT»    FOR.    JESUS.        Ooncluded. 


¥¥^ 


i 


^ 


t 


I 


i 


^— ^ 


=i= 


*=l=;i 


i=^ 


And  place    the      vjg  -  tor  near      His  throne. 


Him    that     o'er-com  -  eth    He    will  own, 

A — p  '  p    9 — -     -     -    ^ 


^ES3i 


li 
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a 


f^ 
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THE    SAVIOXnt   DRA-TTETH    nNTOH! 

Words  from  the  German.                   anniversary  anthem.  Music  by  E.  C.  Revons. 

BOLDLY.  ^  ^ 


u  B( 


^^•^^^    lb        #      -0 -d m — ^ m 


r 


:f^ML 


f= 


p    •   r        r  I  I  I 

1.  Re  -  joice,    all  ye        be    -  liev  -  ers,      Re   -  joice,    and    let  your  lights 

2.  See    that    your  lamps  are  bum  -  ing,     Re  -  plen  -  ish  them  with  pur  - 

3.  Ye   saints,  who  here     in  pa   -   tience  Your    hea  -  vy     cross  and  suff  - 


pear ;  The 
oil,  And 
bore.  Shall 


P^ 

ap 

est 


eve- 

wait 
live 


P'       .  ■ 

ning     is  ad  -  vancing,  And  dark-er    night  isT 

for    your  sal  -  va  -  tion,  The  end  of    earth  -  ly 

and  reign  for  -  ev  -   er,When  sor-row  is         no 


near.  The  Bridegroom  is  a  -  ris  -  ing,  And 
toil.  The  watchers  on  the  mountain  Pro  - 
more.     A-round  the  throne  of  glo  -  ry,  The 


^ 


*M= 


fcf 


■p- 


■p- 


-:-flt 


=f* 


s^6 


I 


pj^p-^'p 


THE    SAVIOTTR.   DltAWETH 


^ 


-Rt 


IVIOHI 

rit.     />z\ 


,J^^-^ 


Concluded. 

a  tempo. 


11 


fz#: 


i^lit 


=F 


-« 


-«-i-«-*- 


s>- 


^ 


-^- 


^^m^ 


-^ 


Boon  He  will  be 
claim  the  bless-ed 
Lamb  of     God  ye 


draw-ing  nigh.  Up  ;  pray,  and  watch,  and  wrestle.  The  Saviour  draweth  nigh. 
Sa  -  viour  near ;  Go,  meet  Him,  as  He  com  -  eth.  With  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  clear, 
shall   be  -  hold ;  In   triumph  cast  be  -  fore   Him  Your  di  -  a  -  dems  of    gold. 


Re 
Re 
Re 


9iijp=^^ 


joice ;  Re   -  joice ;  The 

joice ;  Re  -  joice ;  With 

joice ;  Re   -  joice ;  The 


Saviour 
hal-le- 
Saviour 


draweth  nigh, 
-  lu-jahs  clear : 
draweth  nigh. 


It 


Up  !  pray,  and  watch,  and 
Re -joice,  ye  heirs    of 
Up,  up,     ye   heirs   of 

4-  -^'-P--^ 


lElt 


^ 


»- 


-»- 


-to-Hfi- 


■4- 


-^ 


rit. 


^t\ 


a  tcjnpo. 


=PC2: 


4^ — ^ 


-*-i- 


H- 


^m 


wres  -  tie.  The  Sav  -  iour  draweth 
glo  -  ry.  The  blessed  Saviour's 
glo        -      ry,      Your  Lord     is        drawing 


nigh, 
near, 
niffh. 


-^ 


^ 


\U 


-•&- 


i 


There  flourish  palms  of  vict'ry ; 

There,  spotless,  radiant  garments  are ; 
There  stands  the  peaceful  harvest, 

Beyond  the  reach  of  war. 
There,  after  stormy  winter. 

The  brightest  flow'rs  of  earth  arise, 
And  from  the  grave's  long  slumber 

Shall  meet  again  our  eyes. 
Rejoice !    Rejoice ! 

With  hallelujahs  clear ; 
Up  ;   Up  ;   ye  saints  of  glory. 

The  blessed  Saviour's  near. 


12  tah:e  xh'st 

Words  bv  Theodore  Tilton. 
ti  "CHEERFULLY. 


From  the  Silver  Tongue. 


li 


i 


i^ 


1.  Take    thy      staff,      0       Pil    - 

2.  In      the       heav'n-ly     jour     - 

3.  Haste,    it       hath    been     told 


sa^^ 


grim !  Haste    thee      on- 

ney,  Press   with     zeal 

thee —  ■  All     things    are 


It 


thy  way ; 

a    -  long, — 

thine  own ; 

-S  J   . 


:|^ 


:^ 


-a- 


li: 


1^ti 


-ii- 


^ 


Let        the 
Rest   -   ing 


Pass 


mor   -   row     find 
will        but     wea 
the       pearl    -    y        por 


i 


thee 
tals, 


Far  -  ther       than 

Run  -  ning     make 

Stand       be    -    fore 


to    -    day. 
thee      strong, 
the       throne. 


E 


^ 


IJE 


r  tt 

S 

1 

N 

1 

V  m 

L             1                  ^                 ^                 ^ 

'  d             1 

1       "^    r  1    p 

/.I 

^ 

"^   • 

•< 

^                       '       '      ^ 

J            J       •* 

rn  ■' 

d 

!           «        / 

fi 

^          .J      0       S 

5  •     a 

'   1 

vU        • 

• 

« 

9 

«  . 

0 

•         r       r           » 

0  '       a           1 

J 

If 

Wings 
Here 

thou 
that 
thy 

seek 
ea     - 
jour 

the 
gles 
-  ney 

ci 
car 
end    - 

ty. 
ry, 

eth. 

Of 

Bear 

Here 

the      Go!    -     den 
them      in           their 
thy     staff           lay 

Street, 
flight ; 
do'vv'n, 

CX'is 

1 

F 

9 

■    F 

1                1 

M 

»       S            1* 

1                                   1 

W'tf;j 

•f 

111                  ' 

#    '          » 

M 

y  n* 

,    f 

■^ 

1 

P 

/ 

L'                u'  ■ 

^^ 

\ 

-V— 

1 

-l^ 

-^ ^ 

4-.  — ^ -L 

TAKE    THY    STAFF,   O   PILGRIM:. 


Conelwded. 


Af 


13 


^- 


^ 


r 


r 


--TV 


Pause 
So 
En 


V 

not 
thy 
ter 


P4 


on        the     path    -    ivay,  Kest 

bur    -    den  bears         thee —  Sure 

here        thy     man     -     sion,  Here 


not 

ly 


wea 
then 
eeive 


n 


ry 

'tis 
thy 


feet. 

light. 

crown. 


m 


-+- 


■fr 


»— ^ 


f 
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Cres. 


^^ 


^ 


i 


—A 


^- 


jii 


Then  haste, 


Oh  haste 


thee,        pil 

-^  -#. 

-« — < — •- 


grim     on 


thy 


way ! 


And    let  the  mor-row  find    thee,    Still    farther  than 


-§. — 9.- 
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J^ 


r^i    h 


day. 
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Words  by  yosephine  Pollard. 
BOLDLY. 


THE   TTVO   PILLARS. 


H-r— i i ^- 


d: 


C.  O.  Nevers. 


a^^ 


:^^ 


1.  We'rfe  •wand'ring    thro'      a 

2.  We're  marching    thro'      a 


ml  -  der  -  ness  ; 
•wil  -  der  -  ness ; 


Wand'ring, 
Marching, 


* 


<:J_t Jtit 


wand  -  'ring ;  We're 
march  -  ing  ;  We're 


§5^ 


n 

1 

1 

, 

1      1 

^/semi-chorus. 

/  1  <*       1 

Jill 

1        1 
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A 

L  k'        1      J       !      J  ■ 

^1 

0      0      0 
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^ 

0 
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T\ 

■^       J      J      •^ 

T 

J        J        J        J 

\         r       \         0 

1  » 

V  V 

«      •      fli 

4 

»       0       0       0 

» 

^ 

0         0 

gj 

1  <    •  «    •    0  \ 

J 

wand'ring   thro' 
marching   thro' 

m      m     ■»■ 

a 
a 

• 

wil 
wil  ■ 

-  der  -  ness,  Be  - 
der  -  ness.  In 

1 

set 
search 

J 

r 

on     eve    -   ry       side, 
of       Canaan's      land. 

0        .       *      -g- 

We      are    but     a 
Soon  we'll  reach  that 

C^'      \ 

a 

5 

5      S      5 

] 

K          1a 

1 
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'       m' 

W      '^ 

L 

_    1                      V 

J 

?         »       1 

1 
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I f_\ 

1 
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Si 
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^ 


gS 


« — « — ^ 


-0 — » 


^=Di 


d    S     ^ 


i=t=t 


pil-grim  band,         Marching  tow'rd  the   promised  land ;         Eve   -  ry     foe     we    can  withstand,  With 
blissful  shore,  Pil  -  grim  days  wUl   soon  be     o'er.  Then    in  Heav'n,  for      ev  -  er-more,  We'U 


jtiJULJL 


^^ 


-0 — '0- 


■9 — • — 0- 
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THE    TWO    PILLARS. 

/    FTILI.  CHORUS. 
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3t=t 


i 


d    d 


Je  -  BUS  for    our    guide.  No     fears     disturb       us 

be      a    ransom'd   band ! 


i    i    4    i 


4    4    4 


as    we    go,  Nor     fill        us  with  dis 
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:i 


J./ 
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t  f  f  s  r  \  n  '' f  f  rr-Jj-" 

is      a     pil  -  lar    of      fire  each  night,  A       pu  -  lar    of  cloud  each  day. 


I 


may; 


For      He 
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1^=?: 
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3  We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness  ; 
Marching,  marching ; 
We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness, 

Beset  on  every  side. 
But  the  smitten  rock  will  give 
Healing  draught  that  we  may  live  ; 
He  win  all  our  sins  forgive. 
And  every  want  provide. 


We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness  ; 

Marching,  marching ; 
We're  marching  thro'  a  wilderness, 

With  Christ  our  beacon-light 
He  wUl  lead  us  through  the  flood, 
He  will  give  us  daily  food  ; 
He  will  save  us  by  His  blood ; 

And  keep  us  day  and  night. 
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CHILr>RETSr,  r>0   "^OXr  TTAJVX  a.  FlilETVD? 

From   tlie  Children's  Friend. 
CHEERPtTLLT. 
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3^ 


1.  Children,    do   you  want  a  friend  ?  Ev- cr      faithful,     ev-er  true;    One  whose  kin'dness  has  no 

2.  None  that  sought  His  love's  embrace        Has  He     ev  -  er  turned  away ;       You  may  see  His  smiling 

^^      ^       ^ .  # 
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end, 
face, 
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One  whose  love      can  shel   -  ter       you  ? 
Gaze      up  -  on       His  charms  to  -   day. 


Je 
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the  friend  you     need, 
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Jesus  is  the  friend  you  need. 

^  ^  ^  ^  I J    ^. 
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Friend  you  need.     Friend  you  need,       Je  -  sus  is, 
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Yes,  He  is. 
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COMING 

TO  JESXJS. 
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■Ph'. 

I     come 

to 

Je    -     sus ! 

He 

wlU    make 

me       glad ; 

■n'ill  give 

me 

pleasure 

■When 

my     heart 

is         sad. 

MS. 

I     come 

to 

Je     -     sus, 

He 

will    hear           my      prayer; 

will   love 

me 

dear  -  ly ; 

For 

me       He           will       care. 

'Vl 

I     come 

to 

Je    -    sus, 

He 

will     take 

my      hand. 

will  kind 

-    iv 

lead        me 

To 

the      bet 

ter       land. 

*\T- 

with  hap 

-  py 

children, 

Eobed 

m      snow 

y         white. 

shall    see 

my 

Saviour 

In 

that   world 

BO        bright. 
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come       to        Je 
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py  sha 


be  .  . 
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Words  By  Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrick. 

CHEERFIILLY. 


IMVER. 
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^#A./4:^iH^ 


5.  T.  E. 
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^     V. 


^-T— *- 


1.  Just  a  -  cross 

2.  Hark!       the    sound 

3.  Je      -      BUS    loves 


the 
of 
the      chil 


riv    -    er, 
voi    -    ces, 
dren. 


'^=J'>i"»/ 


On 

•Tis 
Who 


the     gol     - 
the       e 
His    prai 


den  shore, 
cho  sweet, 
ses       sing ; 
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Where  the      crys 

Of  the      chil 

Though     they    wear 


tal       sun  • 
dren     sing 
the     earth 


light 

■   mg 
robe, 


Beams         for   -  ev 
At  the      Sa 

He  is      still 


er        more. 

viour's    feet ; 

their    King : 
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DUET. 
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'Mid 
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He 
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'nly     bow 

rious     an    - 

ly     guide 
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them, 

'Mid 
Ris      - 
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the     fade     - 
ing       ev 
the      night 

/      1 
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Dwell       the      hap 

Of  the      love 

Then       they'll  join 


py  chil  -  dren, 
that  brought  them 
the      cho    -   rus 


In 
To 
On 


9^ 
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their    bliss 

that      gol 

the      gol 

— 9— 


ful  home, 
den  shore, 
den       shore. 
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you    cross         the      riv 


the       gol 


Would 


er, 


To 
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den     shore, 
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your   heart 


Give 


te 


-f«- 


to  Je     -     sus, —  He  will    guide 


you       o'er. 
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so 
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«jj  -f  CHEERPULLY, 


DUET. 


-fT-K 


A.   HOIMTE   FOR,   THEE. 


C.  O.  Nevers. 
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There's  a 
There's  a 
There's  a 
There's  a 
WUt 


beau  -  ti  -  ful    home        for 
beau  -  ti  -  ful     rest  for 

beau  -  ti  -  ful    crown      for 


thee,  broth  -  er, 
thee,  broth  -  er, 
thee,     broth  -  er, 


beau  -  ti  -  ful      robe        for      thee,     broth  -  er. 


seek  that  beau  -  ti 


home, 
rest, 

crown, 
robe, 


home  for 

rest  for 

crown  for 

robe  for 


ful     home,  broth  -  er.     That  home,      that       home       a 
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y   k 

p  J  J 

»      s 

%    m    p      ^ 

n    ^    p 

J''~^J     •* 

r(Ti 

"    L).. 

tm 

a    •    r 

•  *  r 

d  .  d    1 
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J     __J       ____ 

thee :        In   that  land  of  bliss  where  pleasure  is,  There,  brother's  a    home    for       thee, 
thee:         In    that  home  a  -  bove,  where  all  is  lore,  There,  brother's   a     rest      for        thee, 
thee:    When  the  bat -tie's  done,  and  th'vict'ry  won.  Our  Saviour  will  give      it         thee, 
thee :            A        robe  of  white,  so  pure  and  bright,  A    glo  -  ri  -  ous  robe    for       thee, 
bove ;        In    that  land  of  light,  where  all  is  bright.  That  land    where  all        is        love. 
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Home ! 


Home! 
-#■  .        ■*■ 
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Home! 
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A.   HOTOE    FOR   THEE. 
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Ooncluded. 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  home    for      thee,*    broth-er,     A   beau  -  ti  -  ful  home    for  thee; 


In    that 


iste 
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o — » — »- 


:fc=tz=t: 


V=^ 


'^    '^    9 


/c^ 


<7\ 
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^ 
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ms^^ 


land      of     bliss  where  pleas-ure      is,     There,  broth-er's     a     home    for 


thee. 
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LIXXLE  TRAVELLEIiS. 

From  the  "Children's  Friend." 


CHEERFULLY, 


-3^ 


i 


w^ 


^    g-J-tf-tf-'-J-tf-ig-M — I — I — j — ' -J » 


O-C-0^O-O-& 


Szizd 


•zf 


:,  Pacing:  life's  dark  journey  tliro'.  Now  have  reach'd  tliat  Heav'nly  seat,They  had  ever  kei>t  In  view. 
2.         'I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land.'^  I,  from  India's    siil-try  plain."  I  from  Afric'a  barren  saud.' '  Ifrornls-land  on  the  main.' 


1."  "Who  are  they  whose  little  feet,  1 


All  our  earthly  jour-ney  past,  Ev-'ry  tear  and  pahi  prone  by ;  Here  to-gether  meet  at  last,    At  the  por-tala  of    the  sky, 


^-m-0-0 


& 


m 


J3 


3L,ITT1L,E    TItAVELlLiERS. 


Conclwded. 


iL^ — -a-o-g-a^— 


ff 


J i.  -1--*T 


E5 
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:^^- 
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SS4    S 


W^ 


-«-*•-» 


rv^7 


-•-#t 


-•-•- 


II  II  .  ,  . 

Each  the  welcome '  Come'  awaits,  Conquerors  o'er  death  and  sin !  Lift  your  heads  ye  golden  gates,  And  let  the  little  trav'lers  In." 

.■0-0--»-0-0-   -»■■»■    -I— (-•*— -H-^— —    — — #-    y      rr\  -^ 
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CHEERFXJLLT. 
'    DUET. 


"C0M:E    XJI?    HlTHEIi." 


.E.  C.  Hevons. 


coraea-way:     Tims  the  ransomed  spir- its     sing;     Here  is   cloudless,  endless  day:  Hero  is    ev-er- 
come  and  dwell    AVith  tlie  liv-ing  hosts    a  -  hove;    Come,andletyour  bosoms  swell  With  their  burning 
come  and  sliare       All  the  sa-cred  joys  that    rise.       Like    an     tf-cean,  everywhere.  Thro' tite  myriads 
come  and  shine       In  the  robes  of  spot -less  white;  P.alms,  and  hari)s,  and  crowns  are  thine;  Hither,  hither 
hith-er  speed ;    Kest  is  foimd  in  Heav'n  a  -   lone ;  Here  is  all  the  wealth  you  need  ;  Come,  and  make  this 


last-ing  spring.  Here  is    ev-er-last-ing  spring,  l 
songs  of    love,  AVith  their  bunnng  songs  of  love.  I 

of  the   skies,  Tliro' the  myriads  of  the  skies.  ^Coraeuphlther!     Come  a-'wayl 
wing  your  flight.  Hither,  hltlier  wing  your  flight.  | 

I.J 


Repeat  ff. 


Come  up  hither;     O    corae  a-wayl 


wealth  your  own.  Come,  and  make  this  wealth  your  oi\'n. . 
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Words  by  Amy  Arnott. 


STATSTD    THE    STORM. 


Z..    Vese. 


S3 
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iztT^f^BZ^Zi 


S 
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^t—*—^      *i*3> 
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1.  How  brave-ly  sails  the  gal  -  lant  ship,  And  thro' the  temp  -  est     rides; 

2.  By'   rud  -  est  gales,  and  roughest  waves,  Still  onward  she       is      driven; 

3.  The  Christian  sails    a     stormy       sea.    By   ang-ry     bil   -  lows  tossed; 

4.  We'UtrustHim  when  the  days  are  dark,  And  when  the  tera-pests    roar; 


Her  wings  of    can  -  vas 
And  fears  no  'dan  -  ger 
With  Je  -  sus   ev  -  er 
For  He    will  guide  our 


8=S= 


-H 


:f 


«  -fr 
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j'rJi 


^— 1— r 
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CHORUS. 


i^ 


all  out-spread.  And  like     a      bird    she     flies, 
while  she  finds  They're  bearing    her      to      heaven, 
in    command.    He  knows  he'll  not     be 
ves  -  sel    safe    To      yon  -  der    bliss:  ful 


lost, 
shore. 


i; 


* 


-+- 


±_^     ^ 
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We'll  stand  the  storm,  'twill  not    be   long, We'll 
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It'll  ki/l- 

an-chor   by    and    bye.  We'll  stand  the  storm,'twill  not  be  long, We'll  an- chor  by   and 


oy    ana     Dye,  vvenstana 
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bye. 
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MODERATO. 


THE  GOor>  s:hei»heiii>. 

DUET. 


5.  T.  B. 


1.  Great  Shepherd  of 

2.  I     fear       I  may 

3.  But  when  the  road 

4.  Till  from    the  soil 


the  sheep,  Who    all     Thy  flocka  dost  keep.    Leading    by     wa-terscalm, 
he    torn.     By  many     a     sharp-set  thorn,    As    fur  firom  Thee    I     stray- 
Is     long.    His     tender       arm,  and  strong,  The     weary     one    will  bear, 
of     sin,  Cleansed  and  made  piu«    witliin,     Dear  Saviour,  whose  I      am. 


Do  Thou   my 
My       tired 
And  Thou  wilt 
Thou  brlngest 


J  ^1        U_d2: 


p    p    f  If—^ 
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footsteps  guide, 

feet    may  bleed, 

vasb  me  clean, 

me      in     love. 


To        follow         by  Thy  side.  Make  me  Tliy     little      lamb, 

For  rough  are  paths  wliicli  lead  Out,  of  Thy  pleasant  way. 
And  lead  to  pastures  greeu,\Vliere  all  the  flowers  are  fair; 
To     Tiiy  sweet  fold    above,       A       little  enow-white  lamb. 


Make  me     Thy       little      lamb. 

Out      of    Thy     pleasant    way. 

Where  all     tlie  flow'rs  are     fair  ; 

A       lit  -  tie   snow-white  lamb. 
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Words  by  yosefhinc  Pollard. 
BOLDLY. 


JUBILATE    I>EO. 


C.  O.  Nevers. 


^mm. 
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ES 


1.  Oh  be  Joy    -    ful 
Take  your  harps  with 

2.  Know  ye  that  the 
Know  ye  that  the 

3.  En    -  ter  In  His 
£a    -  ter  la  Uls 

7-^  ^  ^  ^ 


all  ye      lands!  Shout     a  -  loud 

•    In  your    hands,  Shout     a  -  loud 

Lord  Is        Godl    Praise  His      ho    - 

Lord  la        God!    Praise  His      ho    - 

gates  with  thanks  I    And     His  courts 

gates  with  thanksl   And     His  courts 


for  Joy  I  f 
for  Joy!  \ 
ly  name  I  ^ 
ly  name!  S 
withpraisel  \ 
with  praise  I  ( 


For 
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the    Lord  with 
He  mode  us 
re  -  mm  our 
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cres. 
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love      and        JoyI       Let        no       mind       of        grief  an    -    noy,   '  And  come      be  -  fore 

and       will       ket'p        Faithful         watch      o'er       all  His      sheep:    Dear  Sliepherd        of 

hearts    can       give       For       the          blessings           we  re    -    celve ;  And  ev    -     er     may 
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His        presence 

the      flock       and 

our       vole   -    es 
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with 
fold 
sing 


song, 
-    bove, 
praise. 


Oh, 


be       Joy   -   -   full 


Shout 
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Joy! 
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be       Joy  -  ful.  Shout     a  -  loud     for 
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4  0  how  gracious  is  the  Lord ! 

Ever  good  and  kind ! 
Sing  His  praise  with  one  accord! 

Joined  in  heart  and  mind. 
For  His  mercy's  ever  sure, 
And  His  truth  will  still  endure ; 
O  shout  aloud  for  joy  of  such  a  God. 
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BOLDLY. 


Prom  "  Tie  Silver  Tone-ue." 

4 — js     ■ 


^=£=^ 


fc^: 


1.  Lift       your    glad     voi 

2.  Glo    -    ry       to      God 


in        tri   -   lunph      on    high, 
full       an   -   thems       of     joy, 


For      Je     -    sus     hath 
The       be     -     ing       He 
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ris      -       en,      and     man  can    -    not      die: 

gave  us     death   can     -     not        des  -  troy : 


Vain         were       the      ter     -     rors        that 
Sad         were       the      life  we        must 


Fpr — p^^:  I  p   yj —  L  •  L I  > — >==^ 


m 


i 


:t^=^ 


^ 


*=^ 


1^ — ^- 


I 


i 


j^ 


gath  -  ered      a  -  round  Him, 
part    with     to  -   mor  -  row. 


And  short   the 
If     tears  were 


do  -  min  -  ion       of    death      and      the 
our   birth  -  right,   and  death      were     our 


g^ 


=^F 


g-rr-r 


i 


/^ 


^ 


grave; 
end; 


"TL.XFT   YOUIt   GLAJD  VOICES." 


5^ 


^^5=:?^ 


Conclwded.  S'T 

k  ly  cres.  poco  a  poco. 


S^ 


^|=^=^rj 


T 


3t^_: 


burst  from     the      fet  - 
Je    -   sus     hath  cheer' 


tors       of        dark   -   ness     that  bound  Him,  Re  -  splcnd-cnt      in 

d  the    dark        val     -   ley       of      sor  -  row.         And  bade      us,      im  ■ 


^ 


5= 


M — V- 


(\      1 

^   ^ 

^ 

^ 

,^ 

1 

rrs    f  , 

V   1   ' 

w   ^     ^ 

I           m  . 

J 

J               1       1           |■^        i^ 

^     ^         ^ 

/  k'     -1      -",*,"" 

r 

«{ 

r   1     « 

fl      J^ 

*» 

rm''^      J      J     '     J 

V     1     « 

J  •  *? 

a        a       '      a 

v\)         mm          t 

8                4    • 

^8^ 

^ 

'  1    m 

•  •  «< 

9        fi             fi 

J 

glo   -   ry,             to       live           and 
mor  -  tal,     •      to       Hea      -     ven 

^4"         /    -fi^         -JM 

to      save : 
as  -  cend: 

Loud 
Lift, 

was      the      cho   -  rus            of 
then,    your    voi  -  ees             in 

p   .   m       »       m 

C\'    1       1          '               1 

Tj 

S 

1    r 

L                   I* 

/•i  •* 

\J             \J         *f         \J 

i            !> 

^1          A 

Li    •    » 

»        F     »     F 

■^  W 

i/          *^ 

\    1       F 

y     5 

1     ■     '  r 

V 



I_J V '¥-^ 

-^ — b-i k-- 

i 


nJ- 


:^ 


*=t! 


I 


i 


i=2: 


^^-^ 


-i&r 


an    -    gels       on     high, — 
tri    -   umph     on      high, 


The    Sav   -    iour    hath    ris 
For     Je    -     sus     hath    ris 


en, 
en, 


and     man 
and     man 


f- 


shall    not     die. 
shall    not     die. 


s 


§? 


t=^ 


^^=^ 


% 


=^ 


as 


M:Y    HEA-VEINTL-Y    HOSTE. 


E.  C.  Revons. 


MODERATO. 


S 


-\ 


1 .  Ileav  -  en  -  ly      home ! 

2.  Heav  -  en  -  ly      home ! 

3.  Heav  -  en  -  ly      home  ! 
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Heav  -  en  -  ly  home  ! 
Heav  -  en  -  ly  home  ! 
Heav   -  en  -  ly      home  ! 


blessed  place  to  me  ! 
there  no  clouds  a  -  rise, 
ne'er  shall  sorrow's   gloom, 


I     love    to   think  the   time  will  come  when  I    shall  rest      in        thee ;  I      love     to  think  the 

No   tear-drops  fall,   no  dark  nights  dim   thy    ev   -  er  -  smil  -  ing       skies.        No   tear-drops  fall,  no 

Nor  doubts,  nor  fears,  dis-turb     me  there,  for     all       is    peace  at        home.     Nor  doubts,  nor  fears,  dis  - 
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seek  for    one   to       come  ;  And  tho^igh  my  pil-grimage   be  drear  I     know  there's  rest    at  home, 
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1.  Although  I      am     a     sin 

■   ful    chdd,  Je  -  sus     i%    my      Sa%aour.   A\  ith  guilt 

my   heart     is 

2.  Though  but  a  child,  I'll    do 

His    Tvill,    Je  -  sus     is    my      Saviour- —  I'll   hear 

His    voice,  and 

3.  Around    mv  feet     is  many 

a     snare,  Je  -  sus     is     my      Saviour —  Pll     seek 

Him     ev  -  'ry 

4.  And  since  His  service    I've 

be  -  gun,    Je  -  sus     is     my      Sa-v-iom- —  I'll    teU 

His    love       to 
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sus  died  for  me.  ( 
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5.  AMicn  all  my  duties  here  are  done, 
Jesus  is  my  Saviour — 
He'll  take  me  nearer  to  His  throne, 
Jesus  died  for  me. 

Chorus  for  fifth  verse. 
There  I  shall  be  with  Jesus, 

Who  died  for  me,  who  died  for  me, 
And  sing  the  love  of  Jesus 

Through  all  eternity. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     13        our      Shepherd, 

2.  Je  -  sus     is        our      Shepherd, 
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To       the      thirsty        desert.  Or    the      dewy 

'  They  that  have    My      Spirit,  These,"  saith  He,  "  are    Mine." 

We      will   fear     no       e  -  vil, —  Victors     o'er  the       tomb. 


r— r 


-W-n—n—g 

H»— » 0 O- 


z^i 


i 


3)3 


BEYOND    THE    RIVER. 
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Sliall  we  meet  be  -  yond  tlie 
Sliall  we  meet  In  yow  -  der 
SlKiIl  we  nuH't  with  many  a 
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Dwell  In  love  for  - 
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on     Hia     throne? 
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Shall  we  meet  in     that  blest  har  -  bor,     TVTien  o<ir  stormy  voyage  is     o'er?    Shall  we  meet,  ajid  cast  the 
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1.  We  love  to     go     to  Sabbath  Bchool,  Charlie  and    I,       Charlie    and    I.    We  love    to    go      to 

2.  Our  teach-er    -we    do   dear-ly    love,  Charlie  and    I,       Charlie    and    I.   Our  teach-er    -we    do 
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Sab-bath  school,  Charlie   and     I,         Charlie    and    I.       And  be      the    weather    foul     or     fair,    We 
dear  -  ly  love,     Charlie  and    I,        Charlie    and    I,     She  comes  and  takes  us     by      the  hand,  And 
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pur  -  pose  to        be      al  -  ways  there.  To     lis  -   ten     to       the      opening  prayer,  Charlie    and     I. 
points   us    to       the    bet  -  ter  land.  And  there  we   hope  with  her       to  stand,  Charlie    and    I. 
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Our  father,  mother,  too,  we  love, 

Charlie  and  I. 
While  many  boys  and  girls  are  there, 
Wliose  parents  for  them  do  not  care, 
We  of  the  good  thiugs  richly  share, 

Charlie  and  I. 


We  ought  to  love  the  Saviour  most, 

Charlie  and  I. 
For  if  we  love  and  serve  Him  best, 
In  His  own  bosom  we  shall  rest. 
And  be  in  heaven  forever  blest, 

Charlie  and  I. 
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1.  In       yon    -  der  ra   -   diant  world         a  -     bove, 

2.  Shall    I  the  pear    -     ly  gates        he  -     hold, 

3.  Shall     I  a    -  mong        the  an     -     gel  band, 

4.  If        here  I  bear         the  Christian's  part. 
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"Where   one     e  -    temal      summer  reigns,  In        beauty   o'er    the         sa  -  cred  plains. 
Or      on    the      river's     bank    repose,  ^Vhose  stream  like  murmuring  music   flows? 
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pur  -  est  gold  ? 
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Is  there    a  crown  laid  up    for  me,     A      beautiful      starry  crown  for  me  ?  My      tri  -  als  o'er,   my 
There  is      a  crown  laid  up    for  me,     A      beautiful     starry  crown  for   me ;  My      tri  -  als  o'er,    my 
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joy      complete,      0       may     I       cast    at 
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1.  Keep     working,       'tis 

2.  With    eyes      ev    -    er 

3.  la       life's       ro    -   sy 

Hg^g «- 


pa^ 


wi  -  ser  than      sitting       aside,    And    dreaming,  and    sighing,  and 
o  -  pen,        a  tongue  that's  not  dumb,  A     heart  that  will     never       to 

morning,  in      manhood's  fair  pride.  Let    this    be   your   motto,  your 

_^^_    _       ^      ^.^He-Ha-Hfl.     ^   ^   -et   ^    ^ 


t=t 


m&3± 


-v=^ 
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:U=t=fe 
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/r\ 


f 


on  -    ly 


waiting  the     tide ;     In 

sorrow  succumb  j  You'll 

foot-steps  to    guide ;     In 

-^     A  ^t     ^     #. 


life's        earnest        bat  -  tie      they         on  -   ly 
bat    -    tie      and       conquer,  though      thousands 
storm    and      in        sunshine,    what     -     ev  -  er 


^ 


1^ 


X    -^ 


prevail.  Who 
a  -  sail.  How 
as  -  sail.     Will 


i^-H^ 
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IVETTER,    SA.Y    FAIL.        Concluded. 

CHOEtrS. 
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1^^ 


^=s=r 
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dai  -  ly  march  onward,  And  nev  -  er 
strong  and  how  mighty,  Who  nev  -  er 
on  -  ward  and      conquer,       And    nev  -  er 


say  fail, 
say  faO ! 
say     fail. 


Nev  -  er,      Oh,       nev  -  er       say 
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:f5=^ 


-^    h    ^ 


-»t-T-a^-?-^ 
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-nt 


-^ 


fail! 


is-s±r 


Nev  -  er.      Oh,     nev   -   er      say     fail ! 


:?=?= 


I 


In  life's       earnest        bat  -  tie    They 

#■  -F-f-    f-    -^    -^    -^ 
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^->- 
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•/^ 
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=r 
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-p 1?- 


on    -    ly        pre  -  vail,       Who  nev    -    er. 


No, 


nev    -    er 


say 


faU. 
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Words  by  Kate  Cameron. 
BOLDLY. 
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Lest  a    Vese. 
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lE3Et 
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-«— #- 


1.  Je  -  sus    is     our    Pi- lot ;  No  one  else  can  guide  Our  frail  bark  in     safe -ty,  O'er  life's  stonny    tide. 

2.  Je  -  sus     is     our    Pi  -  lot ;  Leaning  on  His  arm,   We  are    safe  from  danger,  Safe  from  fear  and  harm. 

3.  Je  -  sus     is     our    Pi  -  lot;  Well  He  knows  the  ■way,From  these  earthly  shadows.To  the  realms  of  day. 


S^ 


J^ 


11^ 


:fe* 


-^ 


EtEffi 
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^    i/    ^    / 


¥-¥■ 


^=^=^=^ 


?^ 


[j-h*^.-^-r^ 


:N— t^ 


End. 
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^^3Sta 
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1^— ^  i  ^ 
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When  the  waves  of    trouble  Baf  -  fle   human  skill, 

In   His  strong  pro-  tection.  Let     us   ev  -  er  rest ; 

He   can    find  that   harbor,  0th  -  ers  seek  in  vain, 
.^.   .».   .m.   .A.   .».                 -«..«. 


^ 


nn 


He  can  always  calm  them 
Ref-uge  from  all  sor  -  row, 
Where,  as  Lord  of  glo  -  ry. 


With  His  "Peace  be  still 
On   His   faithful  breast 
Ev  -  cr-more  He'll  reign 


\ 


-*^ 


SEES 


f=f 


V— i^ 
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3^ 
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-^-N 


-TJ-^—d—d- 
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azzi: 
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:^=^; 


^-T^— i^— ^ 


* — *— ^- 

On  the     golden   strand. 


m. 


Je  -  sus    is   our   Pi  -  lot ;    Guided    by    His  hand 


T=n=%^:%=$ 
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We  shall  reach  the  Haven 
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40  Words  from  the  German.  PILGrltrM     SONGr. 

U    'WITH  BOLDNESS  AND  ANIMATION.  S      •  S 

IT    ^ — , . — I Ik-, — k^ — ik^ — k — O^m P- 


Music  by  Karl  Reden. 


MAEZIAlj;. 


1.  Come,  pll^ims, 


^Sf 

^^M 


1^      1^      1^      1^      -F- 


..    ^,         .    let    U8  onward,  Night  comes  with  -  out     de  -  lay; 

2.  The  pilgrims    path  of  tii  -  al,    We     do      not    fear     to      view  ; 

3.  O,    pilKrinisI  sood  is  end-ed,  This   Jour  -  ney  we've    be  -gun; 

4.  Then  bold-ly      let     us  venture.   Yes,    it       is     worth  the      costl 


And     in 
We  know 
Bat  -  tie 
Though  dan- 


thl3 
His 


H^-^-^    -     -^ 
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^  -^ 


-• — #- 
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» — rig   »— g- 


-• — »- 


:t^=t^ 


■^/—•/~ 
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-i*^-^ 
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-^->-^ 


^^ 
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4^ 
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>     stay,  1^^ 


i— » 


V^ 


howl  -  Ing    des  - 

voice  who   calls 

lit  -  tie     Ion  - 

we      en-coun 

A  -^  -^ 


ert.    No  I     'tis     not  good 
U8,    We     know  Him    to 
ger.  Our     race    will  soon 
•  ter,  Though  eve  -  ry  -  thing 


to  stay, 

be  true, 

be  run, 

is  lost. 


^W^ 


*:  ■»- 
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Take      cour  -  age,  and 
Then      let     who  will 
And        in     the     land 
Oh       world!  how  vain 

/*    ^  ^  t 


be 

con  • 
of 
thy 
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:l^^ 


Hg — e- 


^S 


V~y    'v—V 


=^ 
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mf 


cres.  poco  a  foco. 
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strong ;  We 

temn,  But 

rest,  In 

call!  We 


are 
strong 
yon   ■ 
fol    - 


^ 


hastening     on      to  Heav 

in     His       Al-migh    -    ty 
der  bright,   e  -  ter     -     nal 
low    Him  who    M^nt  be 

^  ^  ^  r-  -P- '  , 

»     0     L 


en.  Strength 

grace,  Ev    - 

ome.  Where 

fore.  We 
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mf^ 


for  war  -  fare 

'ry  pil  -  grim 

the  Fath  -  er's 

will  fol    -    low 


■will 
stead 
lov 
Him, 


be 
■  fast 
ed 
our 
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pilgrim:  song. 


^•-^ 


Comclucled. 
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1 
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Ir  ^  1^  rffi^^=j^*tt^ 


glv  -  en.  And   glo  -  ry     won     ere    long, 

lac  -  Ing,  On      to      Je  -  ni  -  sa  -  lem. 

ones  come,  "We   shall    be     safe    and  blest. 

Cap-talQ,  Our  Lord,  our    All     lu      AILI 


Come,  pilgrims,  let  us  onward,  Night  comes  with- 


out   de 


And   in    this  howl-ing  des-ert,  No!  'tis   not  safe    to    stay.        On- ward  1 


pa 


£^= 


-^    -^    -^    -^ 


p — p- 


^ 


S=[!=* 


:tz=fc 


On-ward!    Pil-grims,  let     ub     on-wardl         On- ward!     On-ward  It      is    not  good  to   stay. 

.     i-  t^  ^  ^  11         llll-i-#_^.         /^^ 
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TEM:i»EIS,AT<fCE    HYMIN. 


S.  T.  E. 


i^^  1*1 


PT 
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'g — gi- 


i^iif: 


1 .  Mourn  for    the  thousands  sTain, 
the  tarnished    gem — 
the    ru-incd  soul — 
the  lost — but  call, 
the  lost — but  pray, 


2.  Mourn  for 

3 .  Mourn  for 

4.  Mourn  for 

5.  Mourn  for 


-&■    -Q-    -0- 
The   youthful  and  the  strong : 
For     reason's  light  di  -  vine, 

E  -  ter  -  nal  life  and  light, 
Call  to  the  strong,  the  free ; 
Pray  to     our  God    a  -  bove, 


^ 


I^ 


-9-  -f)- ,  '•  ^^  '*  -9- 
Mourn  for  the  -wme  -  cup's 
Quenched  from    the    soul's 

Lost  by  the        fl  -  'ry, 
Eouse  them  to      shun   that 
To  break  the      fell     des  - 


-0-    ■&■-©■     -^       ■&■ 

fa   -   tal    reign.  And     the    de-lu-ded  throng.' 
bright     di  -  adem,  %yhere  God  hath  bid     it      shine, 
mad'ning     bowl,  And  turned  to    hopeless    night.  | 
dread -ful     fall,   And       to    the   ref-uge     flee, 
troy  -  er's    sway,  And    show  his    sav  -  ing    love. 


Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain, 


The 


DUET. 
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THE    SAVIOXTIi'S    I.,OVE. 


Lcsta   Vese. 
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a 


St- 
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1.  Soft    be    the      gen  -    tly    breath -ing    notes,        That  sing  the     Saviour's      dy    -     ing     love; 

2.  Soft    as    the    mom-  ing    dews    des-cend,      '\^^lile  the  sweet  lark    ex   -  ult    -    ing    soars, 

mf 
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^^ 
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-g^— af- 
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Soft   as    the     eve  -  ning    ze  -  phyr    floats ;       Soft 
So    soft,  to     your  Al  -  migh  -ty   Friend,        Be 


f        I 
as       the        tune  -  ful       lyres      a  -  bove. 

eve  -  ry         sigh    your       bo    -  som  pours. 


9" 


ir 


^s 


3t 
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P 


#= 
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Pure  as  the  star's  enlivening  ray, 
That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad  ; 

Pure  as  the  glorious  orb  of  day, 

That  wide  proclaims  its  Maker,  God, 


Pure  as  the  breath  of  vernal  skies, 

•  So  pure  let  our  contrition  be ; 
And  purely  let  our  sorrows  rise 
To  llim  who  bled  upon  the  tree. 
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BOLDLY. 


'REPENT,    BELIEVE,    OBEY." 
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5.  T.  E. 
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i 
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J=* 


3^ 


I 


i=^=*, 


Seek  ye    the    Sav-iour's 
That  none  who  ask    in 
For  fear-ful  will    their 
Seek  ye  the  Sav-iour's 


■•-  •«-•*•?  •*- 


1.  Come,  children,  come  to  God,  Cast  all  your  sins    a- -way; 

2.  Say  not    ye    can  -  not  come ;  For    Je  -  sus  bled  and  died, 

3.  Say  not    ye    wUl     not  come.  When  God  vouchsafes  to    call, 

4.  Come,  then,  whoev   -    er  will.  Come  while  'tis  called  to  -  day ; 


3=^ 


-9 — O- 


§a 


MM^^ 
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"^^^^^^^^ 


~^-^ 


■V— k/- 


-y=i^ 


g^ 
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CHORUS. 
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^  ^^  ^ 
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:it=5: 
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J 


vi/' 


be 


cleansing  blood,  Kepent, 
hum-ble  faith  Should  ev   -  er 
end    be  found  On  whom   his 

cleansing  blood,  Bepent,       be 


lieve, 

be 
wrath 
lieve. 


o     -  bey.  . 

de    -  nied.  ( 

shall  faU.  ( 

0     -  bey.  • 


Ke  -  pent,  be  -  lieve,  o  -  bey, 


Igy^xffr^ 
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Ee- 


9-^ 
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:^ 


i^ 


4^ 


3 


^Tf^^T^ 


vr 

Sav-iour's    cleansing  blood.  Repent,  be  -Ueve,  o 


pent,  be-lieve,   o  -  bey.    Seek  ye    the 


-   bey. 
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SXJ]NX>A.Y-SCH001L.   OPENITVGt   HYMIIV.  4S 

CHEERPtlLLY,  From  "The  Children's  Friend." 
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:^^=i 
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7—@ — 9- 
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1 .  We  come  with  hearts  of   glad  -  ncss,  Our  Fath-er   and  our     King 

2.  Oh !  fill  our  hearts,  kind  Fa  -  ther.With  love  from  out  Thine   o^^^^ ; 

3.  Oh !  wilt  Thou  speed  the  dawn  -  ing    Of  that    e  -  ter  -  nal       day, 


ggfeft 


]*-r^ 


£ 


?-r0-^o—e- 


:ps=^ 


lE 


^'— ^r^ 
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With  brows  undimm'd  by 

^\'liilc  in  Thy  courts  we 

When  earth  and  Heav'n  com- 


-P— 1^ 


:Je=N: 


-o — e~ 


P— i^ 
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jg=:iJ=ajH^EtigEaj3Eg 


--N 


P^^ 


sad  -  ness,  Thy  won-daous  love     to  smg ; 

gath  -  er,     As    followers     of      Thy        Son ! 
bin   -  ing,  Shall  own  Thy  right-eous       sway ; 


To  crave  Thy  spir  -  it's  bless  -  ing  Up 
And  on  o\it  plans  and  la  -  bor.  The 
When       ev  -  'ry  tongue  shall  bless  Thee,  And 


38=* 
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i± 


J^E 
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:Ae- 


t=^: 
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^- 
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^^— *- 
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on    this  hal-lowed  hour.     With  grateful  trust  con-fess  -  ing  Thy  wis-dom  and  Thy 

lambs  of  Christ  to       bless,       O  God!  look  down  with  fa-vor.  And  crown  them  with  sue 

ev  -  'ry  heart  shall    own       That  Kingdom,  Pow'r  and  Glo-ry,    Be-long    to   Thee    a   - 


I 


#^-^ 


A-^ 


P—^ 


P      P      P      ^ 


power. 
-  cess. 
lone! 
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4e  OUT    OIV    THE    FATHOIMLESS    SEA. 

Words  by  Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrich.  C.  O.  Nevers. 
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1.  Swell,  swell   the       song,  as       we're  glij       -       ing       a      -     long. 
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Out      on 
/-#■  •  -«■ 


the 


^t==Tz)i=i=^i=^: 
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et 
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:^^ 


4^- 


:i= 


^-^r-Bh 


fath     -     cm  -  less      sea, 


?^PPP 


ia 


:^=tt 
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Gath  -  er    -  ing       strength        as        the 

^.  ^       ^       ^ 

-"l~   .  t" 1 e- 
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-M*- 


tC=tC=.-^ 
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-^-^h 


Fath-om  -  less  sea. 
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— 1 V 
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1                     1 
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-s-^s — ^ 
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1    r — 
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W — h^^b — F^^- 

-W-^-€ — 5^ 
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J 

tern      -     pest    comes         on.                   Youth -ful       life        voy    -    'gers    are      we. 

^  .  ^  ^  ^  j^  .  M.                                          r 
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OXJX    OIV    THE    FATHOIMCLESS    SEA. 

/chorus. 
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CoMclixded . 
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We      have  a     Pi   -  lot  whose  com  -  pass     is 
Ask  -  ing    us     on   -    ly    His   bid  -  ding      to 


/•f-  •  -S-  -S-  -s- 


we; 


'^—W- 


hS- 


true ;  > 
do;   <, 


He'll  guide    us 


J. 


Izrzzs: 


^-1- 
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/Oi^ 


-T^ 


i 


-ff — »- 


Jii 


:i=3t 


^f=^ 


safe  -  ly    the  whole  jour-ney     through, 


Out      on     the      fath  -  om  -  less      sea, 


^t^ 


H» »- 
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sea,  I 
i-^P 
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r^_^ 
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What  though  the  tempest  should  ride  in  its  wrath, 

Out  on  the  fathomless  sea, 
We  have  a  lamp  that  will  lighten  our  path, 

Though  'neath  the  storm-cloud  are  we. 
What  tho'  the  wild  winds  our  bark  should  assail ! 

Furl  we  our  canvass,  and  weather  the  gale  ; 
Pilot  and  compass,  and  chart  never  fail, 

Out  on  the  fathomless  sea. 


When  in  the  Harbor  we're  anchored  at  last, 

Over  the  fathomless  sea  ; 
Breaker  and  reef-range  and  current  we've  passed, 

Thrilling  with  joy  shall  we  be  ; 
Friends  will  be  there  the  home  voy'ger  to  meet, 

Angels,  with  welcomes,  the  ransom'd  to  greet : 
Then  will  our  joy  be  forever  complete, 

Home  o'er  the  fathomless  sea. 
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JESTJS,    STILL   LEAD   OIV. 


Halikashi. 
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izaf: 
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Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
If      the    foe    be  near, 


iry-t^ 


^^i-i 


i^ 


1 .  Jesus,     still  lead    on, 

2.  If    the  way    be  drear, 

H«..         ^    ^    ^ 


And  although  the     way  be  cheer  -  less 
Let  not  doubts  and  fears  o'er  -  take    us, 


ftefSS^ 
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We    will    follow   calm  and    fear   -    less :  Guide  us   by    thy  hand 
Let    not  faith  and  hope  for  -  sake        us  ;  For,  through  many  a  foe, 

,4»-  -^  ^  ^ 


£±^ 
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^- 


To   our    Father  -  land 
To  •  our  home  we    go  ! 


(tf      f      f      f- 
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tc^^=^ 


V    y    ^ 


^  ^  I 


3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief; 
When  temptations  come  alluring, 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring : 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more  ! 


4  Jesus  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 
Till  we  safely  stand 
In  our  Fatherland  1 


BOLDLY. 


XO    OTJK    HEAVEIVL-S^  HOIMCE.    Halikaski.    40 
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is     not  my  place     of        resting,  There's 

ward   to  it  I         am  hast'ning,  On 

it     all  is  light    and  glo    -    ry  j  O'er 

'ry  trace  of  sin's     sad  sto    -    ry,  All 


a  ci  -  ty  yet  to  come ; 
to  my  e  -  ter  -  nal  home, 
it  shines  a  nightless  day: 
the  curse,  hath  passed     away. 


^=t^ 
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CHORUS. 


Farewell,  then,     all 


earthly  treasiires.  Farewell,  all       its      empty  pleasures ;       Onward, 


*=^ 
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onward,  we  are  passin; 


nward 
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our  heavenly  home. 
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3  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us 
By  the  streams  of  life  along, — 
In  the  freshest  pasture  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

Soon  we  pass  this  desert  dreary, 
Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain ; 

Never  more  then,  sad  or  weary. 
Never,  never  sin  again  ! 


so 


Words  by  J.  Pollard. 


1  com:e  to 


THEE. 

rrs      DUET. 


Halikashi. 


1.  I    come  to    thee  I  I     come  to  tbeel  Whenfimmtheworldl 


long  to    flee  ;  J  When  sick  and  sore,  my    bleeding  heart  ? 
I  Longs  ft-om  the  earth  and  sin    to    part.  S 


^ 


I     come  to  thee,  with    all    my  tears,With  all  my  doubt3,with  all    my  fears. 
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2  I  come  to  Thee,  with  lhanki\il  heart. 
For  Thou,  of  p:ood,  the  giver  art; 
In  bliss  or  woe,  in  .toy  or  pain, 
Some  ti'keu  of  Tliy  love  I  pain: 
AVhen  dark  the  clouds,  I  still  can  trace 
The  outline  of  my  Saviour's  face  ; 
And  when  my  feet  in  peril  stand, 

I  feel  Thy  strong,  supporting  hand. 

3  T  come  to  Theel  I  come  to  Thee! 
"With  lowly  heart,  and  bended  knee; 
Dear  Saviour!  fill  Thy  child  with  lovel 
And  tit  me  for  a  home  above! 

For  strength,  lor  grace,  for  courage  too. 
For  ail  I  need  to  help  me  through: 
Witli  lowly  heart,  and  bended  knee. 
I  come  to  Thee  I  1  come  to  Theet 


lyords  to  Tune  " C?dldre)i  Come,"  on  opposite  page. 


SONG    FOR   LITTLE    MAY. 

From  "  The  Little  Corporal." 


1  Have  you  heard  the  waters  singing, 

Little  May? 
Where  the  wUlows  green  are  leaning, 

O'er  their  way — 
Do  you  know  how  low  and  sweet. 
O'er  the  pebbles  at  their  feet, 
Are  the  words  the  waves  repeat. 

Night  and  day  ? 


2  Have  you  heard  the  robins  singing, 

Little  one? 
Where  the  rosy  day  is  breaking — 

Wlien  'tis  done. 
Have  you  heard  the  wooing  breeze. 
In  the  blossom'd  orchard  trees, 
And  the  drowsy  hum  of  bees, 

In  the  sun  ? 
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Music  from  '■'The  School-day    Visitor." 
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1 .  Hear     ye         not       a      voice    from  Heav  -  en,    Sweet  and        low  ? 

2.  Sweet    aj  is         a        moth  -  er's       love,  Sweet    as  love, 
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Ust'ning  spir  -  it     giv  -  en,  Sweet  and  low  ?  Children,  come  !  xt.  seems  to     say,  " 

as    the  Heav-en  -  ly  dove,  Heav'nly  dove.  Thus   it  speaks  a  Saviour's  chams ; 
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hearts     to       Me       to   -  day ;  Then  you'll  dwell  with   Me       for       aye,    Chil  -  dren  come." 
wins      us        to  V    His     arms,  Ban  -  ish-ing       all   Death's  a  -  larms, "  Chil  -  dren  come." 
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IT   IS   ]VOT    EARTHLY    PLEASURE 
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1.  It  is     not    earthly  pleasure  That     withers        in        a     day.       It  is     not     mortal   treasure.  That 

2.  But  'tis     re  -  ligion    bringeth    Joy     free  from  earth's    control.       Rich     from  the  throne  it  spriugeth,  A 

3.  Lord,        be     Thy    spirit    near  us,  While  we    Thy  word    are  tauglit  ;  A'nd       may  these  days  that  cheer  us,  With 
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fll  -  eth     soon       away;  It 

fountain       to     th(5^  soul;  He  that       is    meek    and     low  -  ly.         The       Saviour's  face     shall 


Is     not  friends  that  leave     us, 


It 


t\x  -  ture   good    be  fraught.        May 


we      to  Heaven  In   -  vited, 


is       not   sense    nor     sin,  Tliat 

see;  To 

\\Tien  life    and  youth    are  flown,         Teach  - 
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smile  but  to  deceive  us,    Can       give  us  peace  within.  That     smile  but    to     deceive     us.   Can   give     us  peace  within, 

none  but  to  the    holy.      Heaven's  gates  shall-open  be.  To         none  but    to     the    ho  -  ly.    Heaven's  gates  shall  open  be. 

-  era  and  taught  united,     As  -  semble  round  the  tlirone.      Teach  -  ers  and  taught  u  -  nited.       As  -  semble  round  the  throne. 
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Kalikashi. 
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y    C  High-er     yet   and   high-er, 
■  (  Near-er     yet   and  near-er, 


Out    of  clouds  and   night,    ] 
Ris  -  ing   to     the       light  —  ' 
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Light,  se  -  rene  and    ho  -  ly, 
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Where  my  soul  may      rest ;                Pu  -  ri  -  fled  and  low  -  ly,           Sanc-ti  -  fied  and      hlest. 
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Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  mind ! 
Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 

Sheds  the  sacred  tear,  . 
God  his  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  is  near. 


All  our  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below, 
Equal  not  the  gladness 

We  in  heaven  shall  know,- 
When  our  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above, 
Crowns  us  with  His  favor, 

FiUs  us  with  His  love. 


S4  Woyds  hv  Mrs.  V. 

til)    DtJET. 


THIM:    "5rOTJTS    1L,A»CPS. 


C.  O.  Nevers. 
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1.  No   time  to  waste  in   slumber; 

2.  A-wake !  for   tho'  He    tar  -  ry, 

3.  Oh,   be     ye      al  -  so   rea  -  dy  ;• 


A     cry    Tve   soon  shall  hear;  "  Be  -  hold !  the  Bride-groom 

Shall  we    be  -  gin    to       say,     "Our   Lord  de-lays   His 

A    deep  im-press-lTe     call, —  The       sol-emn  words  of 
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com-eth !  "  The    midnight  hour  is      near ! 

com-ing,"  And    cease  to  watch  and  pray  ? 

warning,  A     voice  that  speaks  to      aU ; 


Then    trim   your  lamps,  and  quick-ly.    Let 
A        mo  -  ment,  least    ex  -  pect  -  ed,    May 
We     know  not,  Lord,  Thy  com  -  ing.  But, 
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each  and  all 
fill    us    with 
whensoe-  'er 
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pre  -  pare,  To  meet  our  bles-sed 
sur  -  prise,  And  close  the  door  of 
it        be.        At       midnight,   or      at 
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Mas  -  ter,  The  mar-riage-feast  to  share, 
mer  -  cy  For  -  ev  -  er  from  our  eyes, 
mom-ing,  We'U  watch  and  wait  for   Thee. 
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WHAT  CAJS  A.  LITTLE  CHILD  DO? 

MODERATO. 


From  the  Children' s  Friend.     SS 


m^ 


S 


tfc 


ffl: 


Itii 


4. 


¥ 


*— S— *— 5 


little     child  like 


honor       Jesus 
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do? 


1.  What  can     a        little     child  like   me     To 

2.  I       cannot  preach  His  ho  -  ly  word,  Nor  alms   abundant     give, 

3.  What  can    a       little     child,  then,  do,   To     honor       Jesus'    name? 

4.  The      little    Tract,  the     Gospel   seed,  His  hands  may  scatter  wide. 


Cres. 

I       think   I   would     a 
That    heathen  souls    may 
He      can     believe       the 
And    this  shall  tell    how 
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Christian  be, —    A 
know  the  Lord,  Who 
Gospel     true.  And 
Christ  did  bleed.  And 
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faithful  Christian 
died  that  they  might  live, 
own  His  guilt  with  shame, 
why   for     us     He      died. 


Then 
No 
He 

Then 
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tell    me   how   tT5      Tionor    God, — To 
oil  have    I     for      Jesus'      head.  No 
can    believe     in     Cal    -    vary, — That 
lifting       little    hands     to  pray, Where 
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No 
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shine  as 
perfumes 
Je  -  sus 
none  but 


doth  the 
rare  and 
died  and 
God  can 


star, 

sweet, 

rose  ;- 

see. 


sends 
box, 
still 
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its  charming  beams  abroad.    To  bless  the  night  from      far. 
of      al   -  a  -  baster  made.   To  break  above     His    feet, 
to  Truth  o  -  bedient    be,     AVho-ev  -  er   may    oppose, 
tie  chUd  will  find   the  way   How  l)e  can     useful       be. 
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JVords  hy  Amy  Arnott. 

SOTSTGtS    OF    PRAISE. 

E.   C.  Uevons. 
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1.  Oh, 

2.  Oh, 

3.  Oh, 

■we     love      to    raise     our  sweet  songs      of     praise,    To     Je  -  sus     ivhen  -  ev    -    er      -ne 
we      go       to     Him  when  our    faith      is      dim,       Be  -  seeching      the       shadows        to 
we'll  sing    His  praise,  and  we'll   trust     His     grace,    To  Him   shall     all         worship        be 
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meet ;        And  our  hearts    we  bring,  while 
flee ;  And  we  know    His     love     will 

given,  If  our   love      we     show     in 


our  voi  -  ces    ring,     To    lay        at       our        Saviour's 
each  cloud    remove,       And  brighter        the       light     will 
His  courts     below.       We'll  praise  Him    a     -    gain  in  Hea  - 
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Praise ! 


Praise ! 
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BEAXJXIFTJL    SONGS    OF   PRA.ISE.    Concluded.         Sr 
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praise  !  We  love     to   sing   to    our   Saviour  King,  And  fill    all   the  earth  with   praise ! 
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1.  Is  -  rael's     Shepherd,    guide    me,   feed      me,     Through  my      pilgrim  -  age      be  -  low, 

2.  Lord,  Thy     guardian       presence        ev   -   er.          Meek-  ly      kneeling,     I       implore; 
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And      be  -  side     the      waters     lead      me;  Where  Thy  flock       re     -    joicing  go. 

I      have  found  Thee,  and  would  nev  -  er,  Nev   -    er      wan  -  der    from   Thee    more. 
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THE  SOIVG  OF  L,IBERT"y. 


5.  T.  E. 


CHEERFULLY. 


1.  O,  what     cat!    make  tbis     glorious     land.  The       land      of    peace  and     beau     -     tj-  ?  'Tis    freedom's  children 

2.  O,  what     can    make  Co   -    Inmbia's    sons  The      right  -  ful    heirs  of      free    -    doni?  'Tis     science'    altars, 

3.  O,  wliat    can   malie  our     native      state  The      state  where  virtue  loves  to         dwell  ?  'Tis   freedom's  children 
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CHORUS. 


well  attuned  To  sing 
glow  -  iug  ones.  Lit  up 
taught  to     hate    The  ways  ' 


the      song    of     lib 
by       truth  and     pu 
the       wicked     love 
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Then  cheer  up  my  schoolmates  dear,  Put  forth  your  utmost 


^^=w 


I 


J^ 


-V^=>^ 


-^l/_^^ 


? — a — 9 — « — •- 


^=^ 


-9-^-0-0 


^ 


powers,  Then  cheer  up  my  schoolmates  dear,  Fair  lib  -  er  -  ty    is       ours. 


4  O,  what  can  make  our  native  town 

Do  honor  to  our  noble  sires? 
Those  holy  fires,  which  on  them  shone 
Keflected,  still  shall  e'er  be  ours. 

5  O,  what  can  make  this  treasured  spot 

The  place  where  all  the  virtues  dwell? 
'Tis  each  with  eacli  to  make  our  lot, 
And  practise  all  the  virtues  well. 

6  Tlien  let  us  all  in  concert  join. 

To  swell  tho  song  of  liberty: 
Yes,  let  us  all  the  souud  prolong. 
And  echo  back  its  melody. 


•WITH  SPIRIT, 


GOOD     TIDINGS.  5.  T.  E.        SO 
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Bear 


keu  ev-'ry  heart  and  ton^e. 
the  gospel  sound  is  blest, 
the  news  from  shore    to    shore. 


Shout  the  tidings 
Shout  the  tidiiijfs 
Shout  the    tidings 
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vation      O'or  the 
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of  sal  -  vation  O'or  the  pral  -  ries  of  the 
of    sal    -    vation      Mingling     with       the     ocean's 
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war. 
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Till     the  precious     invl  -  tation      "Wa  -  ken  ev -'ry     heart  and  tongue. 
Till     each  gathering  congregation     With  tliejoy-ful       sound  is  blest. 
Till      the  ships  of     every     nation     Bear  the  news  ft-om  shore  to  shore. 


4  Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation 
O'er  the  Islands  of  the  sea, 
Till  in  humble  adoration, 
All  to  Christ  shall  bow  the  knee. 

Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation 
Till  the  WORLD  shall  hear  the  call, 

And,  with  joyous  acclamation, 
Crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 
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TUTi^    BEAUTIinxjlLi    H:03I:E. 


C.  O.  Nevers. 


CHEERFtTLLY. 


1.  Oh    how     my  spir  -  ft    lonjfs  for  thee,  Beau  -  ti  -  fill  home   a    -    bove; 

2.  To    reach  thee  safe     I        dai  -  ly  pray.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home   a    -    bove; 

3.  Thy     shinhig  walls    by    faith     I   see,    Beau  -  ti  -  t\il  home   a    -    bove; 


Where  I  may  rest  from  sorrow  fi-ee, 
Aud  trav  -  el  lu  the  toilsome  way, 
The     mansions  lair  prepared   for  me, 
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Beau  -  tiful  home 
Beau  -  tiful  home 
Beau  -  tiiul  home 
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hove ;  With 
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■in  the  golden  gates  of  light.  Arrayed  in  garments  pure  andwhite,  I'll 
wea  -  ry  feet  are  bruised  and  sore,  But  Je  -  sus' feet  were  bruised  before,  To 
let      me  keep  my     longing  eyes     In  -  tent  -  ly  fixed    up  -   on     the  prize.  Till 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home   a 


walk  with  an  -  gels 
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Beautiful,  beautiful    home ! 
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Oh,  come  and  take  me  dear  Saviour,  To  my  beautiful  home  a  -  bove 
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1.  I    want  to     do  right!     I   want   to  be  good; 

2.  I    want  to     be  strong ;  I   want   to  be  true ; 

3.  I    want   to    be   meek;     I  want   to  be  mild; 

4.  Dear  Saviour  draw  near  And  help  me,  I  pray, 
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I     want  to     be      all  that      a       Christian  should. 
I     want  to     do      all  that      I     ought      to     do. 
I     want  to     be  known  as      a       Christian  child ! 
To  know  Thee,and  love  Thee,  and  serve  Thee  each  day. 
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When  Ileav'n  ap  -  pears     in       view  ; 

Je   - 

sus' 

strength  we'll 

un  - 

der  - 

take 
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ay  "well  done." 
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nev  -  er  mind  the  scoffs  and  the  frowns  of  the  world.  For  we've  all  got    a    cross  to    bear. 


£ 


■*■  ■»■■»■  -o-  -e-  ■»■ 


N     N.  ^ N^N 


J_J_ 


I 


^R 


X=X=^ 


y^^¥- 


v^-i^ 


_i/_i/. 


^r\ 


i 


^^S=^=^ 


=r=i 


r 


-1^^ 


^BZ^ 


-8- 


-«- 


a 
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1.  Work,  with  God  up-on   thy   side!     "Work,  with  God  up-on    thy   side!      }  Humbly     on   His   aid    re 
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Work,  with  God  up  -  on    thy     side ! 
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2  Work,  with  God  upon  thy  side ! 

I~  Would'st  thou  gain  for  what  thou  strivest, 
And  the  end  for  which  thou  livest, 
Choose  Him  for  thine  only  Guide, 
Work,  with  God  upon  thy  side ! 

3  Work,  with  God  upon  thy  side ! 
Courage  will  thy  Helper  send  thee, 
And  through  all  thy  work  befriend  thee ; 

There  alone  doth  strength  abide, 
Work,  with  God  upon  thy  side ! 
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No      one      need    fear 
And      in        the     morn 
To      God's   com  -  mand, 
Je   -  sus      the       lit    - 


whom   God      doth  keep.  By   day  or    night ;  Then 
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shalt  live      be    -  fore        the  throne. 


I  'l^      I 

Je   -  sus    is  strong, — 
He     first  loved  thee. 
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anthem:.—  OhUdren's   Jubilee. 


Words  by  Montgomery. 
BOLDLY. 


Music  by  Karl  Reden. 


1.  Ho  -  san  -  na  !  ho  -  san-na !   ho  -  san-na !  be  the  children's  song,  Ho-sanna !  be  the  children's  song,  Ho- 

2.  Ho  -  son  -  na !  ho  -  san-na  !   ho  -  san-na !  then  our  song  shall  be,  Ho-sanna !  then  our  song  shall  be,  Ho- 
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san  -  na ! 
san  -  na ! 


ho  -  san  -  na  !      ho  -  san-na !    in  the      highest 
ho  -  san  -  na  !      ho  -  san-na  !    in   the       highest 


Ho -san  -na!    be      the       chil  -  dren's  song,   To    Christ  the  children's  King.     Ho 
Ho  -  san  -  na  !  then   our       song  shall     be,       ho  -  san  -  na     to     our  King.     Ho 
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san  -  na !  ho  -  san  -  na !   in 


the     highest,      Ho  -  highest, 
the     highest,      Ho  -  highest. 


His  praise    to  whom  our 
This     is        the  children's 
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souls     be     -     long,    Let 
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-S' <5>- 


all 
all 


the  children  sing, 
the  children  sing. 
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Ho   -  san  -  na    in       the       highest. 
Ho    -    san  -  na    in       the       highest. 
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highest.      Ho  -  san  -  na ! 
highest,      Ho  -  san  -  na ! 
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san  -  na  !  ho-san  -  na     in     the       highest.      Ho   -   highest, 
saa  -  na  !  ho-san  -  na     in     the       highest,      Ho  -    highest. 
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And  aa       we  send  our 
Our  teach  -ers  kind,  whose 
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We       lift      our    tuneful    vol  -  ces   now,  In      fresh  me  -  lo  -  dious   song ;  i 

While  youth  -  ful  eyes  with  pleasiire  glow.  To        see   our   hap  -  py   throng.  \ 

And      ye  •     who  join  the  swell-ing  lay,  Sweet    mel  -  o  -  dies     em  -  ploy,  • 

To      cheer    us      on   our  up- ward  way,  And      praises    blend  with     joy.  \ 
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greeting  to    The    breezes  soft  and  mild.  Let  waves  of  cheerful  praises  flow.  From  pure  hearts  unde  -  filed, 
constant  care  We   hon-or   and  ap-prove;  Let  smiles,  which  all  our  fa -ces  wear.  Reward  your  works  of  love. 
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BOLDLY. 


C.  O.  Nevers.  GO 


( He    bears  them  all,   and 


iHe 


lay  my  wants  on 
healetli  my     dis 


Je  -  BUS,  The  spotless  Lamb  of  God.  i 
frees    us     From   the   ac-curs-ed   load.  \ 
Je  -  BUS,   AH    fullness  dwells  in  Him ;  ( 
He    doth  my  soul  re  -  deem, ' 


bring  my  guilt   to 
lay    my  griefs  on 


eas  -  es. 
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Je  -  SUB,  To    wash  my  crimson 
Je  -  BUS,   My    burdens  and  my 


stains   White  in 
cares ;    He    from 
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His  blood  most  precious.  Till  not  a  stain  remains, 
them  all    re  -  leas  -  es,   He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 
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I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  His  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 


I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mUd  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng ; 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

And  learn  the  angel's  song. 
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,  J I  have  read  of   a  world  of  beau-  ty,  Where     there  is    no  gloomy     night,     TPliere  love  is  the  mainspring  of 

i  I  have  read  of  its  flow  -  ing  riv  -  er,    That     bursts  from  beneath  the  throne,  And  the  beau-ti  -  Ail  trees    tliat 

njl  have  read  of  themyr!-ad  choir,       Of   the        an -gels    harping    there;        Of  their    ho  -  ly    love  tliat 

)  I  have  read  of  their  sanctified  throng,     That        passed  from  earth  to     heaven,  And  now    u  -  nlte    in       the 
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du  -  ty,  And  God  the  fountain  of  light; 
ev  -  er  Are  found  on  its  banks  a  -  lone, 
burneth,  Aud  shin  -  Ing  robes  tliey  wear . 
singing  Of  praise,  for  their  sins  forgiven : 
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And  I     long,'I    long    to  be  there. 
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long  to        walk  with  the    Lamb  In  white.  Hong,  I    long  to  be    there. 
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\  have  read  of  their  freedom  from  sin, 

And  suffering  and  sorrow,  too  ; 
And  the  holy  joy  they  feel  Tvitliin, 
As  their  risen  Lord  they  view  ; 
'.  long  to  rise  to  that  world  of  light. 

And  to  breathe  its  balmy  air  ; 
I  long  to  walk  with  the  Lamb  in  'Nvliite, 
And  to  shout  with  the  angels  there ; 
O  I  long  to  be  there ! 
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1.  There's  nothing   sweeter   than  the  thought,  That   I  may  see  the  Lord,       If      I   but  seek  Him  as  I 

2.  Once    in   His  arms  the  Saviourtook  Young  children  just  like  me.Andbless'd  them  with  a  voice  and 

3.  And  though  to  heav'n  the  Lord  hath  gone,   And  seems  so  far  a  -  way.      He  hath  a  smile  for  every 
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And  love  His  work  and  word. 
As  kind  as  kind  could  be. 
That  doth  His  voice  o  -  bey. 
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the  least  of  them  That  are  the  Lord's  a  - 
the  least  of  them  That  shar'd  that  look  and 
the  least    of  them  That  He  will  bless  and 
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tone,      Than  wear  a  roy  -  al 
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And  sit 
And  sit 
And  sit 
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up  -  on 
up  -  on 
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a  throne, 
a  throne, 
a    throne. 
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1.  Jesus,     Saviour,  blissful  name,  This    my    cheerful  song  shall    be!        In      a       sin  -  ful 

2.  Jesus    bids    me  seek  His  face     In      the      ro  -  sy  morn    of   youth ;  Calls  me,     by      His 

3.  Jesus    hears  me  when    I  pray.   Hears  me  from  His  throne  a-bove;  Gent-ly    leads    me 

4.  Jesus  knows  my  ev  -'ry  thought ;  Sees  me     in     the  darkest    night ;     By    His    heavenly 


^m 


t 


fct 


2mjf    W    I      W W-A \ to — • — w 


-U_i/_k- 


i 


4 


K 


S 


f= 


■; 0-^-0 # 


I        would  love    Him,      I'd 


world  He 
word  of 
all  the 
wis  -  dom 


came.     Suffered,  bled     and  died  for  me.    .. 

grace.    From   His  ho   -   ly  book      of  truth,  f      q, 

day,   Cro^vnsmy  life     with  joy  and  love.  I           ' 

taught,  May    my  soul      be    full     of  light.  ' 
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love    my    Saviour      dear ;  For  from      a-bove.    He  comes  in  love,  My      fainting  heart  to      cheer. 
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1.  Sa  -  vioiir,   may       a        lit  -   tie    child        Through  Thy  grace     be       re  -  con  -  cUed, 

2.  Yes ;  Thou  saidst,  and   that's    my  *  plea,  "  Suf  -  fer      them      to      come      to       me ;" 

3.  Sa-viour;    to      thine  arms     I       fly,  Ere      my      childhood     pass  -  es        by; 
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"Who     can  feel,      in  -  deed,     within. 

Turn      no      lit   -    tie     child       away, 

In     Thy    fear  my  years  be     passed. 

Much    of        e    - 

Heaven  is     filled 

Wheth  -  er     first. 

vil,    much     of 

with  such     as 

or    midst,    or 

sin? 

they. 

last. 
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BATTLE    FOR    THE    LORD. 


Words  by  Rev.  M.  S.  Savage. 

B"OLDLY. 


C.  O.  Nevers. 
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1.  ^V^lo-e'e^     would  win       the 

2.  God's  lit     -    tie    bands      are 
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bat     -     tie,*        Must    nev    -    er      mind       the    blows ;  Who 
migh    -   ty,         When     gir    -   ded     with       His    might ;  And 
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for  Truth  and  Vic   -  to  -  ry.     And      bat  -  tie   for       the  Lord. 
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BATTLE    FOR    THE    LORD.        Conclwdedl. 
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Lord, 

Yes, 

bat  -    tie 
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And       bat     -     tie 
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the     Lord. 


-4- 


Your  enemies  may  gather, 

Like  clouds  in  days  of  storms  ; 
But  Truth's  bright  blade,  like  lightning. 

Shall  scatter  their  proud  forms. 
Then,  taking  all  the  armor. 

The  helmet  and  the  sword, 
I'll  shout  for  Truth  and  Victory, 

And  battle  for  the  Lord. 


The  wrongs  shall  all  be  conquered, 

And  every  foe  submit; 
All,  in  that  day  that's  coming, 

Shall  fall  at  Jesus'  feet. 
But  now,  take  all  the  armor. 

The  helmet  and  the  sword  ; 
And  shout  for  Truth  and  Victory, 

And  battle  for  the  Lord. 
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^  S  We're  marching  to  the  promis'd  land, 
I  Come,  johi  our  happy,  youthful  band, 

2  V  The  Saviour  feeds  His  Itt-tle  flock, 
i    The     liv-ing  wa-ters  from  the  rock, 


♦— «- 


A  land  all  fair  and  bright;/ 
And  reach  the  plains  of  light.  5 
His  grace  is  free-ly  given;  / 
And    dai  -  ly  bread  ftom  heav'n.  S 


Oh,  come  and  join  our 
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(promis'd  land,  \ 
youtbAil  band.  / 
/       Ut-tle  flock.  \  • 
\  from  the  rock,  } 


I  fair  and  brWlt;  \ 
\  plains  of  night.  / 

ft*ee-ly  gIv'Q;        V 
bread  fVom  bear'u.  / 


dim.  e  n't. 


youtliful  band.  Our       songs  and  triumphs  share ;  We  soon  shall  reach  the  promis'd  land. 


And    rest  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 


In  that  bright  land  no  sin  is  found, 

But  all  are  happy  there  ; 
And  youthful  voices  there  shall  join 

With  the  glad  angel  choir. 
Oh,  come  and  join,  &c. 


Our  teachers  kind  do  point  the  way. 
And  guide  our  feet  aright, 

To  those  bright  realms  of  endless  day, 
Where  Jesus  is  the  light. 
Then  come  and  join,  &c. 


Words  by  Mrs.  F.  L.  Keeler. 
MODEEATO. 


GOr>    IS    LOVE. 


The  Silver  TonsT'te." 
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1.  God  Is  love!  ye  nations,  hear  Him;  God  Is  love  I  a-dore,  revere  Him;  God  is  love  I  ye  need  not  fear  Him;  His  is  tend  Vest  love. 
H.  God  Islovel  tbe  breezes  bring  it;      God  is  love!  thebell-touesringitiGodislovel  thesonK-birdsslDgit;Godi3  perfect  love. 
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J  God    Is     level  and    He      is       ho  -  ly; 

iNev-er    false*  He     lov  -  eth    tru  -  ly; 

\  And  the     o   -  cean   as       it      foaraetli; 

^  And  the    wild  wind  as  •    it     moaueth; 


With    His  yeam-ing    love. 
Tells     us     God     is       love. 
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Loveth     all,     the     high  and    low  -  ly, 
And  each   season       when  it       cometh.|^ 


t- 


*      -#-^*-^  f  f  f 


i^^ 


•e_^ 


I 


§M 


Jr-^-tr 


SEt 


^   ^  'A 


^ 


\r-r^ 


^  ^  i/— ^ 


yf— 4/— V— J^ 


3  Every  passing  breath  of  even, 
Every  object  under  heaven, 
All  the  story  He  hath  given, 

Whispers  "  God  is  love  !  " 
Though  the  aching  heart  is  sighing, 
Though  life's  dearest  hopes  are  dying. 
There's  an  undertone  replying  — 

■'  God  is  lasting  love." 


Yes,  the  clouds  that  float  through  ether, 
And  the  stars  that  shine  forever, 
E'en  the  frost-chain  and  the  fever, 

TeU  us  "  God  is  love." 
Can  we  then,  crush  each  desire. 
Bathed  in  holy,  heavenly  fire, 
Ever  reaching  higher,  higher. 

To  that  God  of  love? 
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1.  Children,      do     you   love  each  oth-er;    Are  you   al-ways    kind    and  true;   Do  you    al-ways     do 

2.  Lit  -   tie     chUdren,   love  each  oth  -  er;     Nev-ergive   an  -  oth  -  er    pain;     If   your  brother  spealc 


to    oth-ers 
in    an-ger. 
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As  you'd  have  them    do   to  you  ?      Are  you  gentle  to  each  other ; 

Answer  not  in       wrath  again.       Be  not    selfish  to  each  other; 


Are  you  careful        day   by  day  Not  to  give  of - 
Never  spoil  a    -    nothers  rest  ;"Strive  to  make  each 
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fence  by  actions.    Or  by    a-ny   thing  you  say?  Not  to  give  of  -  fence  by    actions.      Or    by     a  -  iiy    thing  you  say? 
oth-er   hap-py,  And  you  will  yourselves  be  blest.  Strive  to  make  each  other    hap-py.    And  you  will  yourselves   be  blest. 
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JTJST  AS  I  am:. 


Karl  Reden. 
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me        plea,        But     that        Thy      blood      was 
Jig         not  To       rid         my         soul        of 


1.  Just      as 

2.  Just     as 


am, 
am, 


with  -  out        one       plea, 
and     wait   -   ing         not 
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shed     for    me, 
one    dark  blot. 


And  that  Thou  bid'st   me  come     to  Thee, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot. 


0  Lamb 
O  Lamb 


of  God, 
of  God, 


come! 
come !  i 
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3  Just  aa  I  am,  though  toss'd  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  within,  and  foes  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind,— 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  I  find — 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


6  Just  as  I  am, — Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  beUeve,^^ 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

6  Just  as  I  am.  Thy  love  I  own. 
Has  broken  every  barrier  do^vn  ;  _ 
Now  to  be  Thine,  and  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


so 
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From  "■The  Riverside  Magazine." 
■UNISON. 
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1.  O    hap  -  py  days  !  hap-py  days  !  That  is  what  my  mamma  says.  I     am    happier   than  a    King: 

2.  O     hap  -  py  days  !  hap-py  days  !  Full  of  pret-ty,  mer  -  ry  plays :  Noi-sy  drum  and  trumpet   loud ; 

3.  O    hap  -  py  days !  hap-py  days !  Father  says,  give  God  the  praise,  He  gave  home  and  parents  dear: 


He  can't  play 
Pa  -  per  cap, 
He  wipes  off 


and  laugh,  and  sing  As   do     I,         a      mer  -  ry   boy.  Full   of  fun,  and   full  of    joy. 

with  feather  proud  :  Hobby-horse,  and  bouncing  ball.  Top  and  kite,   I      love  you  all. 

the    passing    tear ;  And  He  gives  this  heart  of    joy  To      a  ve  -    ry    hap-py  boy. 
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Happy  days !  0  happy  days !  Happy  day.-* !  O  happy  days !  Happy  days !  Happy  days !  Happy,  happy  days ! 
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Halikaski. 


Words  by  Kate  Cameron. 
BOLDLY. 
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1 .  Youthful     pilgrims,   hap   -  py  band,         Marching      to      the     bet  -  ter  land !  Do     not      loi  -  ter 

2.  Youthful     pilgrims,     O         be  -  ware !         Life      is    sweet,  and  earth  is     fair ;  Place  not      all     your 
'      -^     -^     -^    -^   '  -0-     ^  -O-     -P-       .        .-*       _-^#-^# 


:*=t 


^ 


^^E« 


>   >  ^  r 


S 


N     N     |V 


« — *— 

on        the  way, 
hope    and  trust 
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Learn    to         la  -  bor  while  'tis  day : 
On       the  things  that  turn  to    dust ; 
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Soon    the    night     of     death  will  come ; 
Lay    your  treas  -  ure       up    on     high  ; 
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Youth  -  ful 
You       will 
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ten    home ! 
you     die. 
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Youthful  pilgrims,  do  not  fear  ; 
One  who  loves  you  well  is  near  ; 
He  will  guard  you,  He  will  guide, 
Love  you  more  than  all  beside  : 
And  when  earth  is  growing  dim, 
Joy  and  peace  you'll  find  in  Him. 

Youthful  pilgrims,  &c. 
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1.  Saviour,     Lord,  we   bow    be -fore  Thee,        On   this    day    of         ju  -  bi   -    lee;        And  with 

2.  God    of   love !  what  thanks  we  owe  Thee        For  the    gos-pel       of    Thy     grace!     May  we 


^ 


^ 


^2-#- 


-^^-^ 


I^Zlt 


■^^— ^ 


» — 0- 


^     ^    -^ 


-S— 8- 


iS- 


^ 


^ 


t?- 


f 


-tS'- 


lit 


3: 


-•^ 


-)51- 


gg 


I       dim. 


^-^ 


^ 


^:^^Ej^ 


-T^^U- 


J±. 


implore  Thee,      That     a  -  mong 
to  know  Thee,       Ear  -  ly        led 


hvun-ble  hearts 
all    be  taudit 


9^^^ 


i^: 


us     Thou    wilt     be. 
to     seek      Thy  face. 


Thou  wilt 
Seek  Thy 


be, 
face, 
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Thou  wilt    be, 
Seek  thy  face, 


That   among     us     Thou  wilt 
Ear  -  ly      led    to       seek  thy 


be. 
face. 
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Now,  for  every  gift  and  blessing, 
"We  would  render  grateful  praise  ; 

And  to  Thee,  our  sins  confessing, 
Dedicate  our  future  days. 

If  our  hearts  to  Thee  be  given. 
We  Thy  face  at  length  shall  see  ; 

And  around  Thy  throne  in  heaven 
Spend  an  eudless  jubilee. 
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A-cross    the  desert's   burning  sand,  Along     the    ei  -  ty's   crowded  street,  From  sea  to  sea,  from 
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Yes,  thou  shall  reign  forever, 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kings  ; 
Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favor. 
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4  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said, 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame  ; 

The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 

Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

5  O,  Lord  and_Master  of  us  all ! 
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4  The  friends  that  started  with  me  have  entered  long  ago  ; 
One  by  one  they  left  me  still  struggling  with  the  foe  ; 
Their  pilgrimage  was  shorjer,  their  triumph  surer  won, 

How  lovingly  they'U  hail  me,  when  all  my  toil  is  done. — Chorus. 
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But  I'm  aU  worn  and  weary  ;  O  Father,  bid  me  rest ! — Chokus. 
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I  loTe  to  think  of  Heaven, 

As  a  place  of  glory  bright ; 
Its  jewelled  walls  all  brilliant 

With  floods  of  living  light. 
The  living  crowns  all  shining 

On  brows  that  know  no  care, 
Its  thrQling  music  streaming, 

From  every  harp-string  there ; 
But  oh,  methinks  that  o'er  the  thought 

A  matchless  charm  is  thrown, 
That  binds  in  beauty  round  the  heart, 

That  Heaven  is  a  home. 


04  Words  by  J.  Pollard. 

BOLDLY.  I 


TAItE    XHY   CROSS. 


Lcsta  Vese. 
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+ 
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3ti:t=tza^: 


-e-x-a — e- 


9^^—^- 


^7*-^ — a^ 


^ 


itizw: 


fltzie 


-e~T^e — « — * 

Je  -  sus   His   com  - 
Je  -  sus  bent  'neath 
Thou  wilt  find   thy 
Trust  Hira  in     the 


1 .  Brother,  take  thy  cross  and  bear   it,  Dark  and  hca  -  vy  though    it      be ; 

2.  Brother,  take  thy  cross   of    sor-row  ;  Bear  the  hea  -  vy  weight    of  pain  ; 

3.  Brother,  take  thy  cross   and  fol-low     Jc-sus  through  the     shadows     dim; 

4.  Brother,  take  thy  cross  ;  for    Je- sus  Gives  thee  strength  its  weight  to   bear; 


^±^ 


:^=^^ 


-0—^—^- 


H»=P= 


:^ 


^=Q^ 


H*-^ff      P       ^ 


-I h 
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s 


* 


CHOKUS. 
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=P^:^ 


P^ 


lizit 


:?^ 


g^ 


-i!?- 


-iS*- 


-'<5>- 


mand   has   giv  -  en.     Take     thy  cross,  and     fol  -  low       me.    . 

such      a     bur  -  den,   Why  should  such  as     thou       com-plain.  i 

bur  -  den.    ea    -    sy,      If      thou  wilt  de  -  pend     on      Him.  ( 

time      of    sor  -  row,     He      will  hear  and       an-swer    prayer.  - 

•^_       -»■      -0-  '  -e-    -O-  -O-      -ff-       M       -^^ 


f^ 


Take     thy  cross.    Take    thy  cross, 
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^- 


fi-!-g-^ 


^-^■ 
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i^^i 
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I^ 


3£^ 


-0—e—o—e  ^  '  ^  a-f 

Take  thy  cross,  Take  thy  cross.  Learn  to  bear  it  cheerful  -  ly . 


9- 


Take  thy  cross  whate'er    it        be  ; 

-«-*;^      -0-      j»-      -#-      -«■         -f^* 
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-V- 


H ! 


Ifl 


MODERATO. 


^m 


JESUS  ATSri>  HIS  cuoss. 
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-N 


^Effi 
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Halikaski. 


OS 


3=^ 
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1.  Of    Je   -   sus   and      his  cross 

2.  I     love       to     lin  -  ger    near 

3.  While  with  a    melt  -  ing  heart 

4.  Strangely  my    sor  -  rpws  turn 

I 


?E 


I    sing ;    My  best      af  - 
the  cross,  And   feel      as 
I     gaze,   And  drink   my 
to    joy,      I       hail     the 

I    ^*  t. 


I 


fee  -  tions  clus  -  ter  there ;  Thence 
if       my  God     was  there ;    It 
Savionr's   sor^rows   in,        He 

dy  -  ing,  conquering 
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^=j^ 


END.  DUET. 


m. 
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-&- 


It 
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:^ 


:r 


all  my  sweetest  com-forts  spring,  Joys  to  my  soul,  than  life  more  dear, 
makes  me  count  the  world  but  dross,  And  fills  my  soul  with  faith  and  prayer, 
bows  His  head,  and  sweet  -  ly  says,  "'Tis  tin  -  ishcd  ;  there's  an  end  of  sin." 
vie  -  tor's  crowns  my  thoughts  employ.  And  Christ,  the   liv  -  ing  Christ,     I     sing. 


Je  -  sus 
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t^ 
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IS            ^ 
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S        A 
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?     r 

r  w 
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u    '  ll 
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r       V 

1      r 
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Gl         ll 

and    His  cross  I   sing,         Je 

'       1 
sus  and 

His  cross 

I   sing.   His  cross         I          sing.   .  . 
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»         ll 
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From  "The  Boys  and  Girls  Monthly." 
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if^ 
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r*- 


1.  La  -  dies  and   gen  -  tie  -  men,    Lis -ten    to     my  song:       Hur-rah,   then,  for   tern  -per  -  ance, 

2.  Let.      ev  -  'ry    lit  -  tie    boy     Sing  this  lit  -  tie  song :       And  try      to     be    tem  -  per  -    ate 


«e 


"m 
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f> 


CHORUS. 
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^ 


\ 
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^     *      'P     ^ 
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AU 
All 


the 
his 


day 

Ufe 


long! 
long. 


I'll     taste       not,  han   -  die        not,         Touch  not        the 


#— it 


^^ 


I 


g 


ri\ 


rit. 
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■wine,         For       ev   -   'ry        lit    -   tie       boy     like      me      The    temp'rance   pledge   should  sign 
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IIV    THE    CROSS. 
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BOLDLT. 
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Lesta  Vese. 
CHORUS. 
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3tzj 


^     g^ 


zMzni 


In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ;  ) 
of  sa-cred  sto  -  ry  Gathers  round  its  head  sub-lime.  ) 
of   life    o'ertake      me,  Hopes  deceive,      and  fears     an  -  noy,    ) 


^^ 


I  All  the  light 
,  C  ^VTien  the  woes 
'  (  Nev  -  er    shall  the  cross  forsake      me :  Lo  !    it   glows  with  peace  and  joy 


In      the  cross ! 


gi^^ib^z=r 


^^^i^^ 
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i    d    d    d 


-#— ^ 
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In      the  cross ! 

J.    /J 


In     the    cross       of    Christ  I      glo  -  ry,    In     the  cross, 

vuL. 
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In     the  cross    I 
P      P      P 
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In       the 
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-z^- 


'-^ 
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When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming, 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 

Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. — Chorus. 
Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 

Joy  that  through  all  time  abides.— CiiORUS. 


OS  TTHLA-T   A.   FHXETSI*   WE   HAVE   IN  JESTJS. 

Words  from  the  Genevan  Presbyterian  Church  {of  Brooklyn)  Collection.       Music  by  Karl  Reden. 
CHEERFULLY,    h^ 
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£ 
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^  y-  5 
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1.  What    a    friend  we  have  in        Je  -    sus, 

2.  Have    we    tri  -  als  and  temp  -  ta  -   tions  ? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  hea  -  vy       la   -   den, 


^^^m%-- 


All        our     sins      and    griefs    to       bear ; 
Is         there  troub  -  le         a    -    ny  -  where  ? 
Cum  -  bered  with     a         load      of       care ; 
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^     y     '^—¥^^^ 


45?- 


■+- 


N     N     N 


__l B _i_ 


J^-^=it 


i 


i    i    4 


t 


-o- 


tJ^  ■*•••*• 


What    a     priv  -  i  -  lege    to        car  -    ry  Ev    - 

We    should  nev-er    be      dis  -  cour  -  aged,  Take 

Prec  -  ious  Saviour,  still  our     ref   -  uge.  Take 


'ry  -  thing  to  God  in  prayer, 
it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
it        to        the      Lord     in      prayer. 
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-» — ff- 


ff=^ 


>         ^         ^=^ 
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0,      what  peace  we    of  -  ten 
Can     we    find    a  friend  so 
Do'     thy  friends  despise,  for   - 

°  ■#■  '      ■«--«-••■■#■    -0- 

icrc   -  feit, 
faith  -  ful, 
sake    thee. 

B-                         ~                   '                    '                                            ^                   t^         ,      ■ 

0,      what   need  -  less    pain     we       bear ; 
WTio    will     all      our      sor  -  rows     share ; 
Take       it        to        the     Lord    in        prayer; 
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\^HAT  A.  FRIElVr>  WIS  HAVE   IT»f  JESXJS.    Concluded.    0& 
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All  because  we  do  not  car  -  ry 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  cv  -  'ry  wealiness, 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 


— F — B — I < 
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Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Thou    wilt    find       a        so   -  lace    there. 
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1.  Great  God,   at  Tny  command 

2.  How  balm  -  y     is      the    air ! 


^-gH-s— a— g— s— g-^ 


Sea  -  sons     in 
How  warm    the 


4=S=* 


or  -  der       rise ;  Thy  pow'r  and  lore  in 
sun's  bright  beams  !  While  to    refresh      the 


m^m^ 
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4c=t^ 
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:^=^ 
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con  -  cert  reign  Thro'  earth   and     seas 
ground,  the  rains,   De  -  scend  in        gen 


and 
tie 
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skies, 
streams. 
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:p==p: 
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3  With  grateful  praise  we  own 

Thy  kind,  providing  hand, 
While  grass  and  herbs  and  waving  com, 
Adorn  and  bless  the  land. 

4  But  greater  still  the  gift 

Of  Thine  incarnate  Son  ;    , 
By  Him  forgiveness,  peace  and  joy 
■  Through  endless  ages  run. 
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MLA-RCH    on: 


5.  T.  B. 


I 


i=?^ 


BOLDLY. 


{!==(:: 


^ 


4S=l£ 


% 


I 


-*?-« « «' 


-^-«= 


i 


3tzt 


itizizziizi 


J    C  March  on !  brave  youth,  the  field  of  strife,  With     per    -  il  fraught  be-fore  thee    lies ; 

^  March  on !  the     bat-tie  plain  of         life  Shall  yield    thee   yet     a     glowing  prize. 

2    ( March  on !  and    in     thy    glowing  heart,      The      re  -   veil  -  le     of  hope  shall  beat ! 

(  March  on  !  and  bear  that  glorious      part,      Which  ren  -  ders  vic-tory  doub-ly  sweet. 
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^ 


^-^ 
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p=r: 
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Un-furl    thy  ban-ner    to    the  breeze,  Em  -  bla-zon  truth  on    ev  -  'ry  fold.     And   no  -  bly  shunning 
Press  forward    to     the  bat  -  tie  field.    And  bear  thee  bravely,   no  -  ble  youth  ;  Gird    on   thy    ar-mor, 


^  J.///^:.^ 


9^f^ 
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-mvn^ 
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jl-rf- 
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^-g-g    i  I  ^J 


t::^— *- 


selfish  ease,  Tread  down  the  wrong,  the  right  uphold.  March  on  !  March  on  !  The  Lord  will  guide  thee  on ! 
take  thy  shield,  And  boldly  strike  for  God  and  truth.  March  on !  March  on  !  The  Lord  will  guide  thee  on! 


"OT^sxjs,  SAVioxnt,  PITTS'  m:e. 

Words  by  M.  L.  Duncan. 
GENTLY. 


Duet. 


5.  r.  E. 
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1 .  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,      pi  -  ty    me ; 

2.  When  I     try    to       do   Thy  will, 

3.  Though  I  cannot  cease  from     guilt, 


m 


-4-^r-d—d^ 


Hear  me  -when    I        cry     to  Thee. 

Sin     is       in     my      bo-sora   still ; 

Thou  canst  cleanse  me  and  Thou  wilt, 

-0 • — P- 


I've    a     ve  -  ry 

And   I   soon   do 

Since  Thy  blood  for 
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T 

naughty  heart.         Full     of     sin       in    ev  -  'ry    part ; 
something  bad.         Something  for    which  1     feel  sad; 
me    was  shed.  Crowned  with  thorns  Thy  blessed  head. 


I     can    nev-er 

Who  could  help  or 

Thou,  who  loved  and 


make     it   good — 
com  -  fort  give, 
suffered      so. 
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Hear  me  when  I 
Hear  me  when  I 
Save  me  when  I 


Jesus,  Saviour,  p^- 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pi  - 
Jesus,  Thou  wilt  pi  - 

"!   M   M#:= 


cry  to  Thee. 
cry  to  Thee, 
cry  to  Thee. 


i    i    4r 


^ 


Wilt  Thou  wash  me  in  Thy  blood  ? 

If  Thou  didst  not  bid  me  live  ? 

Ne'er  wilt  bid  me  from  Thee  go — 


ty  me ; 
ty  me; 
ty  me; 
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LATriTVG    TIP    FOR    HEAVEM. 


5.  T.  E. 


MODEBATO. 
DUET. 
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1.  In     the   freshness        of   youth,      In         child-hood's   first     mom,   While  we    gath  -  er      life's 

2.  We'll       lay     up      our    gems        In  man-sions      of      light.      Where      time    ne'er    des 
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ro    -  ses,    And 
troys  them,  Where 

see      not     the       thorn ;  While    the 
change  can  -  not      blight ;  There     our 

sun     shines    so 
hearts  shall     be 

bright  -  ly, 
al   -    so 
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clouds   in  -    ter   -  vene,        With   storms  'of       mis     -    for  -  tune.    To        dark  -  en       the 
there,  when  we       die,        May  our  souls    live      for     -    ev    -    er     With       Je  -    sus       on 


ii 


scene, 
high. 
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HEAVEIV. 


5.  T.  E. 
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1.  Heav'n  is    the  land  where  troubles  ceaseiWliere  toils  and  tears  are  o'er;  Tlie  bliss- ful    cUrae  of   rest    and  peace.  Where 

2.  Heav'n  is    the  place  where     Je  -  sus  lives,  To    plead  His  dy  -  ing  blood;  While  to   his  prayers  his  Fa  -  ther  gives    An 


T," a    m   m 

5-/^  r    r  -fl 


P      JT 


^ 


/TS 


* 


§* 


S 


-g—o—p- 


<5>^ 


^=ji=±zl 


-Jtzat 


5^=kC 


S 


:|: 


CHORUS. 
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cares  dis- tract  no  more:      Aud    not     the      sliadow     of   dls  -tress.         And    not     the     shadow     of    dis  -  tress.    And 
unknown  mul  -  ti  -  tiide,   "WTiose  harps  and  tongues,  thro'  endless  days,      Whose  harps  and  tougues,  thro'  endless  days,  Wliose 
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not      the     shadow  of     dls  -  tress.  Dims  its  i:u-sul-lied    blessedness. 

harps  and  tongues,  thro'  endless  days,  sha'l  crown  the  head  with  songs  of  praise. 
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3  HeaTen  is  the  dwelling-place  of  joy, 
The  home  of  light  and  love, 
Where  faith  and  hope  in  rapture  die, 

And  ransomed  souls  above 
Enjoy,  before  the  eternal  throne, 
Bliss  everlasting  and  unknown. 
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Lesta    Vese. 
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1 .  Be         finn        and      be      faith  -  ful ;     De   -  sert     not       the     right ;    The     brave       are      the 

2.  If         scorn       be       thy      por  -  tion,     If         ha  -  tred     and       loss,        If     stripes      or         a 
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1.  Jour  -  ney  -  ing       on- ward,     ev'  -   ry      day,      Journey  -  ing    fur  -  ther    on         -our  way 

2.  Jour  -  ney  -  ing       on- ward,     up  -  ward    too ;     Journey  -  ing     still,    with  Heaven     in  view 
HB 0- ^ ^ 0-Jt ^ ftx__|«  —iB 0 ^1 pU^-fi 0i—tL' 


:fc 


^r:-^-rr—^ 


w^ 


^ 


J 


m^#imi 


/-V     cres. 


:p=^E=p: 


--^=^ 


-4 — «- 


li=3t 


0    •    4    « — • 


r^^-^^^m^ 


:f=t 


Seeking   a  home   of    endless     rest,    Beau-ti-ful     mansion       of      the  West ;  Singing   our  songs  of 
Sowing  the  seed  we    may  not  reap  ;  Standing  on  guard,  when  oth  -  ers  sleep,  Journey  -  ing    on ;     a 
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praise  and  love.    Journey- ing  toward  our  home     a  -  bove  • 
pilgrim  band,    Joumey-ing  toward  the   bet  -  ter  land! 
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3  Journeying  onward,  hope  shall  cheer  ; 
Journeying  on,  new  joys  appear ; 
Angels  will  guide  the  feet  that  stray, 
Keeping  them  in  the  narrow  way. 
Hopefully  waiting,  trusting  still, 
Thus  we  may  do  our  Master's  will ! 

4  Journeying  onward,  oh  !  how  sweet 
Shall  be  the  rest  at  Jesus'  feet ! 
Then  in  the  joys  of  saints  we'll  share ; 
Oh,  may  we  meet  each  loved  one  there ; 
Soon  shall  our  pilgrim  days  be  o'er, — 
Then  shall  we  sin  and  toil  no  more. 
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l.-Who  are  these  in  bright  ar-ray,  This  ex-ult-ing,  hap-py  throng,  Round  the  al-tar  night  and  day, 
2.  These  thro' fi -'ry  tri-alstrod;  These  from  great  afflictions  came,  Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 
2.  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown.  Oil  immortal  fruits  they  feed  ;         Them  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne, 
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Sealed  with  His   al-migh  -  ty    name. 
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1.  Trav'ling  to       the     bet  -  ter  land,         O'er  the' dcs  -  ert's  scorching  sand,        Father!    let       me 

2.  When  at     Ma  -  rah,  parch'd  with  heat,      I      the    sparkling   fountain    greet,      Make  the  bit  -  ter 

3.  When  the  wil  -  der  -  ness  is   drear,       Show  me      E  -  lira's  palm-grove  near.      And  her  wells,  as 
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When  with  Amaleo  I  fight, 
Brave  to  battle  for  the  right,  ' 
Give  me  courage,  give  me  might : 
Lead  me  on  ! 

In  temptation,  when  the  foe 
Sorely  thrusts  to  lay  me  low. 
Father  !  conquering  grace  bestow  ; 
Lead  me  on ! 


6  Through  the  water,  through  the  fire, 
Never  let  me  fall  or  tire. 

Every  step  brings  Canaan  nigher : 
Lead  me  on  !  . 

7  Bid  me  stand  on  Nebo's  height. 
Gaze  ttpon  the  land  of  light, 
Then  transported  with  the  sight, 

T  oad  fne  on  ! 


8  When  I  stand  on  Jordan's  brink, 
Never  let  me  fear  or  shrink ; 
Hold  me.  Father,  lest  I  sink : 

Lead  me  on ! 

9  Wlien  the  victory  is  won. 
And  eternal  life  begun, 
Up  to  glory  lead  me  on  ! 

Lead  me  on^  lead  me  on ! 
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1.  We    are  trav-el-lers   here    below,  Onward,  joy  -  ful -ly    still   we  go;    On  -  ly  pilgrims  here   we  roam, 

2.  Oh,  the  light  of  that  sky    serene,  Mor  -  tal  vis  -  ion  hath  nev  -  er  seen ;  Strains  no  mortal  ear  can  hear, 

3.  Come  and  join  us,  a     pU-grim  band,  Going  home  to  our  Father-land ;  Crowns  of  joy,  di  -  vine  -  ly  fair, 

4.  Go  -  ing  home  to  the  fields  of  light,  Going  home  to  our  mansions  bright ;  Oh,  how  happy  we  shall  be, 
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Onward !      Onward !      Tar  -  ry    not,  tar  -  ry    not     here ! 
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On-ward    to     your  heav-en  -  ly  home,    Je    -  sus   bids    you     welcome  home.  On  -  ward ! 


J^V    ^  J.  t-y. 


On  -  ward ! 


X^^lKRY    not    HEItE. 


CottcliKled. 


Tar  -  ry    not,  tar  -  ry    not      here ! 


Onward !  Onward !  Tar  -  ry    not,  tar  -  ry    not      here. 
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1 .  The        sun     may  warm    the    grass     to        life,     The      dew     the      droop-ing         flower ; 

2.  But      words  that  breathe  of      ten  -  der    -  ness,   And    smiles  we    know   are  true. 
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The     eyes   grow  bright  and  watch  the     light,   'Of      Autumn's         ope    -    ning       hour 

Are    warm  -  er      than    the       sum  -  mer     time,    And  bright  -  er  than       the         dew. 
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1.  A       lit     -    tlepirl  with  a        hap  -  py  look.     Sat    slow  -  ly  reading   a     pon-derous  hook.  All  hound    with  velvet  and 

2.  She  thought  Itwasbt-au-Ii    -    ful,in  the  book.  And  the  les-son  home  to  her  heartshetook;  SliewalkM  on  )ir-rwav  with  a 

3.  I'm   sor-ry  he's  naughty,  and    will     not  play,  But  I'll    love  Jiiru  still,  lor  I      think      the  way  To     make      him  treu-tU-  and 

4.  The    little     girl  did  as  her       Bi-ble  taught.  And  pleasant,  indeed,  was  the  change  it  wrought;  For  th' boy  looked  up  in 
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edged  witb  pold ;  And  Its  weight  was  more  tlian  the  child  could  hold:  Yet  dear-ly    she  loved  to  pon-der     it    o'er.   And 

triist-ing  grace,  And  a  dove-like    looit   in  her  meekyouuglace;  Whichsaidjustas  plain  as  words  could  say,    The 

kind     to  me,  M^illbe  bet  -  ter  shown,  if  I       let    "  him  see       I     strive  to     do    what  I  think       is    right.  And 

glad  surprise,  To  meet    the  light  of  her        lov  -ingeyes;Uis  heart  was  so    full,   he  could     not  speak.  He 
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ev  -  'ry  day     she    prized  it    more;  For  it      said,aTid  she  looliedathersmil-inp  moth-er.      It    said," Little     chil-dren 

Ho  -  ly  Bi-ble    I      must     o   -bey;     So,  mam-ma,  I'll   be     ve  -  ry     kiud  to  my    brutluT,  For  "  Lit-tle  C'liil-drcn    must 

thus  wllen  we  kneel  in  prayer  to-niglit,        I  will  clasp            my  arms  a  -  round    my    brother.    And   say."  Little    ehil  -  dren 

presseda  kissonhls      sis  -  ter's  cheek;  And    God  looked  down  on  tlie     hap  -  py    moth-er,  Whose  lit   -    tie    chil-dren 
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love  one  a-noth-er," 
love     each  oth-er, 

love  one  a-noth-er." 
loved    each  oth-er." 


Love  one  a  -  noth-er, 
.  love      each  oth-er. 

Love  one  a  -  noth-er, 
loved     each  oth-er. 


loveone    a  -  noth -er.  It    said,"Little     ClUl-dren  love  one  a-noth-€ 

love      each  oth  -  er.  For"  Little  Chil-diVn  must     love    each  oth-e 

love  one    a  -  noth  -er,  And  say,"  Little     Chil-dren  love  one  a  -  notli-t 

loved     each  oth  -  er,  Whose'lU  -  tie      chil-dren    loved  each  oth-e 
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MTJSIC    OF    NATUItE. 


Words  by  James  Edmeston. 

AND  ANTING. 


C.  C.  Converse. 


1 .  Mu  -  sic  of  the  bough  that  waves,  As  the  wind  plays  lightly  o'er ; 

2.  Ye    attune  His  praise  who  made  The  perfection  that  we  view; 
PIANO. 


Mu-sic    of    the  stream  that  laves 
Hill  and  plain,  and  leafy     shade, 


A«0.       I  I 


-1 


^ 


m 


m 


^ 


f^^^ 


^ 


s 


i 


s 


Pin  Forte. 


^^mE 


I 


51=S 


f^ 


i^iat 


¥ 


H»-»- 


^^i^ 


V— ;l 


Peb-hly  marge,  or    rocky  sMre. 
Yon    fair  can  -  o  -  py  of  blue. 


Sweet 
Sweet 
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the  mel-o  -  dy    to 
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soul — the  tone     Ex-ceeds    by  far    the  min-strel  -  sy       Of  halls  wherem  bright  harpers  shone. 
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Music  by  Karl  Reden. 
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Hal  -  le-lu-Jah; 


Hal  -  le-lu-Jah! 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah!       Praise  ye     the  Lord, 
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Hal   -  le-lu-jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu-Jah !  Praise      ye     tbeLord, 


Praise  ye     tbe  Lord,    Praise     ye     the  Lord. 
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Hal  -  le-lu-jabl  Praise_  ye     the  Lord, 
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Praise  ye    the  Lord,         Praise    ye     the  Lord, 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !   Praise  ye  the  Lord, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu   -   jah !    Praise    ye       the  Lord,        Hal   -   le  -  lu  -  jah !       Hal  -   le  -  lu  -  jah ! 
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Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah !     Praise  ye      the  Lord,  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah !        Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah ! 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !    Praise  ye    the  Lord, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !   Praise  ye  the  Lord,         Hal  -  le-lu-jah !  Praise  ye   the  Lord,    Praise  ye  the  Lord, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu   -    jah !'      Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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1.  Heav'nly  Fath  -  er,       as      we     gath    -     er      On    this     an  -   nl  -ver-sVy   day, 

2.  Days  and  years,  gone    by,     will    nev      -     er,    Nev  -  er     more    to    us    re  -  turn 

3.  Speeding      on-ward  to'ards  the     fu     -     ture,   Leav-lng    pre-sent  things  be-  hind. 
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songs     that  DOW   we  sing, 
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all our  acts    and         ways; 
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Come  from  hearts,    as    well  as     vol  -  ces.  And   our     Saviour  near  -  er 

In    the     day         of    joy,  surround    us.    In     the  hour   of    sor  -  row. 
Give  of    char    -     1  -   ty    fUll  measure.  And  to  Thee,  through  Christ,  the 


5h^ 


-0-^ 


-ff-^^f^ 


iU 


bring, 
cheer, 
praise . 


I=PE 


e 


I 


-<5^- 


T 


I— IT 


K*EE 


rf 


ff^ 


-^ 


v=^ 


J0.^j^:0.  p 


^^^ 


118  "THE    COM;iT»fG    SXJMIMiER." 

Words  by  Rev.  H.  Sielibins.  Karl  Rcden. 

ALLEGRETTO.  Sing  first  ss  Solo,  tlion  repeat  as  CnoRCS. 
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"THE    COaniVG    SXJlkOrER.."        continued. 


I 


I 


I 


-f-^ 


r    7  7 


7  y    7 


where  the    rose         has 

bid  of      Cre  -  a    -     tion's 


birth, 
■will. 


§aj 


£ 


^  •     ^  • 


:&V 


^^ 


gra=F^ 


p_^ 


Wi/  CHOEUS. 


»i/ 


^  ^  ^  j^i  t'^^ii^    \  ^  # 


g-k^^^ 


S333 


?^s^ 


-y-^ 


-#— ♦- 


v-/ 


There's  a  sound  of    summer    coming  from   far,  .  . 
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summer     is     coming  from  far,  from  far. 
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BIKTHOAY    IIV  -HEAVEN. 
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V.  S.  7.  M. 
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From  "-The  Silver  Tongue." 

Li    ANDAiiTINO.                To  tlie 

meraory  of  LlzziE  corwin,  daughter  of  B.  I 

\.  Corwin,  Esq.,  of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
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From  dew  -  drop          al     -     -     so 

2.  With   sin,     and 

pam, 

and     woe       to.     war, 

'Tis      well,  sweet       soul,           thou 

3.  The    joys    that 

wait 

thy       na   -   tal      day, 

When   thou     to           earth          wast 

4.  How  glad     the 

day 

that     gave     us     birth ! 
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fear  -  est ;             Thy  rich  -  est      joys 
giv   -  en ;             The  flow'rs,  the     songs, 
tak  -  en :             But,    oh,    what       ho 

-     fant  heart    in-spire,        As      a    -   ged       saint, 
shall  sor  -  row  mar.        To     be      with    Christ 
oh,  what    are  they.       To  flow'rs  im   -   mor     - 
lier,    lof  -  tier  mirth,  Wh^n  srails  that       end 
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Je  -  sus  says  come,  Let    no     earthly     friends   ev  -  er    hold  me  ;  Let  His   take  the      place       of    their 
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THE    TVTO    SONGS. 


Words  by  Mrs.  G.  W.  Hinsdale. 

CHEEKFDLLY.  |   1^   ^        ^ 


li        CHEEKFDLLY.    IKS  S 


Music  by  Karl  Reden. 
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1 .  Hark  !  the     air 
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is    full    of      voic  -  es,     Singing     Je  -  sus'  love,  Singing   Je  -  sus'  love  ;  HeaVnly 
gels,  we    are     prais-ingChrist,  our  Saviour-king, Christ, our  Saviour-king; To  His 


wings     are    fast     de  -  seending      From  the     choirs    a  -  bove ! 
feet         the    hap  -  py      children        All     their    wor  -  ship  bring — 


O'er  the  earth  sweet  notes  are 
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dropping.    In       a     show'r  of    song.  For  the       an  -  gel  bands  are  gathering.  In     a      bless  -  cd  throng ! 
glo  -  ry,     Lov  -  ing  notes  shall  blend.  Praising  Christ,  the  "  One  all  lovely,"  Christ  the  children's  friend  ! 
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THE    T\rO    SONGS.        Conclwdecl. 


FULL  CHORUS. 
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Hark!  the    words  which  they  are    singing,  Are  sweet  hymns  of  praise,  Are  sweet  hymns  of  praise,  And  they 
Hark!  the     an     -  gels  strike  their  harp-strings  With  new  shouts  of  song,  With  new  shouts  of  song.Blessed 
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come     to      blend  their     mu  -  sic     With    the    songs    me   raise,    And  they  come     to      blend  their 
an  -  gels,    -we'll  sing     loud -est,   We're     a  i/ootf-ioa^/i;  throng,  Bless-ed     an  -    gels,   we'll    sing 
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mu  -  sic  With   the  songs     tve  raise.        Ho  -  san-na !     Ho  -  sanna  !      Ho  -  san-na    in      ex  -  eel  -  sis  ! 
loudest.  We're  a  blood-bought  throng ! 
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Words  by  Rev.  S.  y.  M.  Beebee. 
ADAGIO. 


THE   IVOOrSTTIDE    OF   THE   YEAR. 

Music  by  Karl  Reden. 
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Reap  -  er,  rest     mid  thy    gold  -   en      com ; 

Schol  -  ar,  wan    with  thy    stem  studies  worn, 

Va  -  cant       the  hall    where        dai  -  ly    we  meet, 


1.  Rest !  'tis  the 

2.  Rest !  'tis  the 

3.  Rest!  thro'  the 
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noon       of  the      year ! 
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Huntsman,        cease 
Teacher,  low 

Si  -  lent      the  voi  - 


from  thy  chase  and  horn ; 
with  thy  cares  o'er-borne ; 
ces    that  there  dai-ly  greet ; 
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Flocks,  to  your  shel  -  ter    by  sha  -  dy  brooks  cool ; 
Wea  -   ry   ones,  toil  -  ing  ones,  turn  ye      a   -  side  ; 
Sev  -  er'd    a  -while  be  the  fond  hearts  that  blend  ; 
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Hushed  be     the    sound    of    the    ar  -  ti  -  san's  tool ;  Rest,   'tis    the     hour     of         noon. 
Hie        to     the    coun  -  try,  or    out    on    the    tide !  Rest,   'tis    the     noon     of  the  year.       While 
Teach  -  er      and    schol  -  ar,        schoolmate  and  friend.  Rest,   'tis     the     noon      of  the  year.  Till 
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Pil  -  grim,  with    wea  -  ry    feet.  Pause  mid     the     melt  -  ing  heat. 

Si    -    ri    -   us      shin  -    -    eth,      Till  fierce   heat      de   -   clin  -     -  eth. 
Si  -  rius       de  -  clin  -    -    eth,      Till  Au  -  turan    leaf     pin   -     -  eth. 


Rest,  rest. 
Rest,  rest. 
Rest,      rest. 
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THE    IVOO]VXH>E    OF   THE    YEAJR.    Concluded. 
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rest,    rest,    'tis      the      calm,  sol  -  emn  hour  of  noon : 

rest,    rest,    'tis      the      calm,  sol  -  emn  noon  of  the  year : 

rest,     rest,    thro'   the      calm,  sOl  -  emn  noon  of  the  year : 
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Rest, 
Rest, 
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rest, 
rest. 
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rest,  rest,  'tis    the  calm,  sol  -  emn  hour  of  noon, 

rest,  rest,  'tis    the  calm,  sol  -  emn  noon  of  the    year, 

rest,  rest,  thro'  the  calm,  sol  -  emn  noon  of  the    year. 
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LENTEST  &  ANDEHBON'S  MCBIC  TYPOORAPHy,  BOSTO-f. 


Valuable  Music  Books  published  by  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.,  277  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
0.  n.  DITSOI^   &   CO.,  NEW  TOEK 

©ElVT    I^OSTA-OE    I»-A-IT>,   OIV    RECEIPT    OF    FUTCE:. 


Mtisical   Composition. 


GuidP  t«  Mnsical  Composition.  For  those  who  dcdiro  in  a  short 
time  ami  wiilnmt  a  teacher  to  acquire  the  art  of  iuveiitiii^i  Melodies,  anil 
of  i-ruviiiiii:,' tticni  with  suitable  accumpaiiimcnts;  osneciallv  of  compos- 
ing' til'-  lasui-kiiulfl  of  musical  |'iote<.  By  Ueiskich  Woulfaukt.  Traus- 
lated  by  J.  S.  inviGHT.     Cloth,  $1.2.x 

Weber's  Theory  of  Musical  Composition.  Treated  with  a  view 
to  a  naturallv  Conseciuive  Arrnn^'enu>nt  ol  lopics.  TrHiislatctl  fr.^ni  tlic 
third  eiilrtr-ied  and  improved  iirnnan  eiiitioii.  With  Notes.  ISy  James 
F.  Waknek.    Two  vohimos.    Sii.OU. 

"Woodbury's  Elements  of  Musical  Composition.  "With  rules 
for  arranging  Mu-^ic  for  full  Orchestra  and  Military  Bands,  liy  I.  li. 
WOODBIRY.    75  cents. 

Thorough  Bass  and  Harmony. 

BaiTOwes's  Thorough  Bass  Primer.    60  cents. 

Burrowes's  Companion  to  Thorough  Bass  Primer,  Being 
Fifty  Preliminary  E.xerciNes,  consistin;;  of  a  I'.iisa  and  JMiMfldv;  to  wiiicli 
Is  added  a  Key  to  the  Kxercises-  'lliis  is  one  of  tlio  tinest  works  ou  Thor- 
ough Bass  extant.     Price  75  cents. 

First  [Steps  in  Thorough  Bass.  In  Twelve  Familiar  Lessons  be- 
tween a  Teacher  and  a  I'upil.     I'rice,  75  cents. 

Johnson's  Harmony.  Practical  Instruction'^  in  Harmony,  upon  the 
Pestaliizzian  or  I:iductive  System;  teaching'  Musical  L'i)mj>osition  and 
tlie  Art  of  I'^xlemporizin?  Interludes  and  Vcliiiiiarn'-.  Ibis  work  is  de- 
signed for  "new  beginners."  It  imparts  a  knowledge  of  Harmony  by 
exercises  which  the  student  is  to  write.  The  utmost  simplicity  ol  'lan- 
guage has  been  used  in  the  explanations.  By  A.  N.-Iohnson.  Price.  $1. "25. 

A  New^  Manual  of  Thorough  Bass,  and  Text-Book  of  3Iu6i- 
CAL  THEOKY.  Bv  Edward  B.  C'LivKr,  Princip'd  of  the  Mendelssuhn 
Musical  Institute,  Boston.  For  br-.-inm-rs.  and  even  fur  advanced  ?ch(d- 
ars  as  a  book  of  ref'-rence,  It  will  be  found  invaluable.  Price,  in  cloth, 
61  cents ;  boards,  dO  cents. 

.     Primers,  Dictionaries,  &c. 

Boston  Academy's  Manual.    By  Dr.  Lowell  Mason.   75  cents. 

Calcott's  Musical  Grammar. 

the  leadiiiK  principles  of  Music. 

Clarke's  IMusical  Catechisui. 
crs  of  the  I'iano-fnrte.    33  cents. 

Five  Thousand  Musical  Terms.  A  complete  Dictionary  of  Latin, 
Greek.  Hebrew,  Italian.  French,  German.  Spanish.  Fnyli-h,  and  such 
other  Word"*.  Plirases,  Abhreviations  and  .'•rcna  as  tire  found  in  (he  Works 
of  alt  eminent  Mu.sical  Composers.     Bv  John  S.  Adajus.    Boards,  75  cts. 


Containinc;  within  n  t^mnll  compass 
Bv  Dr.  C.VLcoTT.     Price,  SI. 00. 
Designed  for  the  assistance  of  Teach- 


Lenhart's  Elements  of  Music,  A  clear  and  pyetematic  aming©- 
ment  of  Kules  for  th&  Piano-fo'te.  To  which  are  added  Burrowes'sGuid* 
to  Practice,  and  Czeniy's  celebrated  Letters  oii  the  Art  of  Playiujj  tho 
Piano.    &0  cents. 

Marx's  General  Musical  Instruction.  An  nhl  to  teachers  and 
learners  in  everv  branch  of  musical  knowledge.  By  Dr.  Adoli-ii  BKaM- 
HAKD  Marx.     Cloth,  32.00. 

Materia  Musica  :  or.  Materials  for  the  Piani.st.  AClass-Booky 
containing  the  I'rinciplcs  of  Music  apidied  to  Piano-f^rte  Play  inf,  adapted 
for  Private  Tuition,  bntmore  »  specially  arranged  forth)  use  of  fichooli 
for  Young  Ladies,  Normal  Schouls,  and  other  Seminaries  of  Learning. 
By  J.  C.  Ekclebuecht.    75  cents. 

Moore's  Complete  Encyclopsedia  of  Music.  Elementary,  Tech- 
nical. Uistnrical,  Biographical,  S'ocal,  and  lu-'irumental.  Embracin;;  a 
complete  history  of  the  science  from  the  earliest  time  to  tho  present; 
a  very  full  ana  c^miprehensive  nuisical  biography  of  moio  than /our 
thousand  dhtingnisbod  musical  celebrities  and  composers.  By  JoUN  \V. 
MooitK.    Cloth,  $(;,00. 

Oliver's  Text-Book.     By  E.  B.  Oliver.    Cloth.  67  centa. 

Outline  of  Musical  Form.  Desitfrfed  for  Musical  Studenta.  A 
Treatise  on  Symmetry  and  Musical  Form.  Hhvthm,  Melodic  Structure, 
the  Song  Form,  Hondo,  Sonata,  Kcclesiasticaf  Form,  «fcc.  By  W.  S.  B. 
Matukws.    60  cents. 

The  Tuner's  Guide.  Containing  a  complete  Treatise  Ofi  Tuning  the 
Piano-forte.  Organ,  Melodeon,  and  Seraphine;  together  with  a  speeiflca- 
tion  of  defects  and  their  remedies.    tiU  cents. 

Charming  Works  of  Musicsl  Literatnre. 

BEETHOVEN'S    LETTERS.     17B0-182G.     With  a  portrait  and    fiic-simile. 

Cloth J2.00 

IIASTIiNGS'S  FORTY  CHOIRS 1.50 

LIFE  OF  CHOPIN.    By  F.  Llszt.    Cloth IS" 

LIFE    OF    FF.LIX    MENnELS-SOHN    BAKTHOLDY.      Edited   and 

translated  b.\-  \\'3I.  L.  Oacjic 1.75 

LIFE  OF  II.VXDKL.    By  V.  ScnoELCHEn 2.W 

LIFE  OF  ROSSIXr,  with  a  rortmit  by  Gcst.ive  DOEE l.li 

iMASON'S  (Dr.  LOWELL)  MUSICAL  LETTERS 1.50 

JlENDEL.SSOIiyS  LETTERS.   .Two  volumes,  each t-li 

JIOZ.VR'l'.    A  Ro'.r.antlc  Biography 1-50 

llOZART'S  LETTERS.    In  two  volumes,  each t.T.5 

rOLKO'S  MUSICAL  SKETCHES W< 

POLKO'S  EEMIXLSCEXCES  OF  MENDELSSOHN 1 

THE  MU.SICAL  ART  PRINCIPLE «>• 


Valuable  Organ-Music  published  by  Oliver  Ditson  dt  Co.,  277  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

C.  II.  DITSON  &  CO.,  NEW  YOKK. 

SE^TT,    3?OSXjVG^K    PiVHD,    O?^   RECEIFX    OW    PRICK. 


Rink*s  Orcan  Schooi. 

Ill  Six  Pjiris.  I'ricu  t-f  each  Part,  $1.50.  Complete  in  one  Tolume.  Ooth, 
aii.OO. 

Motlem  Scliool  for  the  Or*;an, 

By  John  Zi  ndki..  In  1  luee  I'jirts,  Part  I.  — ni«tory  niri  Inscription  f^f 
the  Organ,  EU-nmiitarv  IiiRtruction.  Ex<  rci-e'^and  V"ilunt^ri-Hin  il^slvIr•f^ 
of  Orynn  riiiviiig  (without  P-'diils).  Clnth,  ^1.00.  I'akt  il.  — Tcrtal 
I'layiii^'.  Cloth,  3^.00.  I'art  III.  —  (^'mbinntiull  it"  Stons;  Vohmtaries 
and' I'iecps  «iiiteil  tu  all  nccat  ions.  Cloth,  $2.00.  The  tUreo  jjart^  cora- 
pli  t»',  iit  one  volaine      lfoard8,  54.00. 

250  Easy  Voluntaries  and  Interladee. 

By.iOHN  ZiKDEL.  Ittiiirds  S2,(K).  This  volum''  cnntains  twelve  opening 
Vuluiitiri-  8,  arid  t»o  hundn-d  and  thirty-niiic  Interludts. 

Amatewp  Oriranist. 
By  •luiiN  Zi  NDKL.    A  collection  of  Oprning  nr>d  ClOBlng  Yoluniarics,  from 
the.  Will  ks  of  the  mabters,  ic.    Boards,  $2.00. 

Tlio  Orcfanist. 

Fur  Clmreh  uiul  Corcpvt  nFe.  find  nn  studies  for  Prnctice.  Arrnnced  In  the 
m'>-t  tlior  ■ll^h  and  c;<refjl  mnimer,  I'U  thrcp  Ftavi'-*;  the  R<-(ji'*tratiini 
ln-in^;  all  carofiillv  mnrkcd  f.T  moderjte-sizod  Amrrican  Chnrch  Orcnn-". 
C-'inDOSfd.  arniii^Td,  and  tdltcd  by  L.  U.  Soltuakjj  ai.d  O.  E.  WIlITI^G. 
Prite(in  cluth),  $350. 

Sclineider'R  FractJcal  Org-an  School. 

Ciinliiiiiinivil'  npC4'.«snrv  ijifitnittions  in  Fingerinp,  JSrananemont  of  Rtopfl, 
r(Hl!llB.i\ii-.,  witrt  a  -irratvariciy  of  Exercises.  lute-lu  e-^.ea'^y  and  difficult 
VnliintHriPs,  ,Vc.,  to  wliicli  is  a  ded  a  Complete  Treatise  uii  lluniiouy  and 
Thuruigh  Ua>s.     Boards,  $J.50. 

Onran  Gems. 

A  O'llfcti  >ii   of  OfTrrtoireF,  Cf^mmiinrons,  Versft".  Prcludep,  Fiigae*.  Ac. 
By  J.  .'VNDKE,  E.  Kaptistr,  M    Buo&ig,  A.   Frkykh,  a.   IlRseE,  Lkfe- 
BiRE  Wely,  and  other*.    Arrangi-d  uiid  edited  hy  FiiEDEKiCK  S.  Daves-  ' 
POET.     Boards,  $2.60 ;  cloth,  $3.00. 

Org'an  Manual. 

C'onbiininK  directions  to  pereons  drsiroua  of  pnrchaalnc:  an  Organ,  with  a 
hiat.rv  of  it.  anda  d'scriiitiun  of  the  Slops,  I'lp  r,  and  j:oneriil  Interior 
CuiiStruction.    By  Kev.  IlE^KY  D.  KlCliOLaOK,  M.A.    Cloth,  75  cvhU. 

Organist's  Portfolio, 

A'fitres  I'f  VoluntaiiiB.  fflect^'il  from  the  works  of  Ancient  and  Modern 
Coiiiiiofters.      By  E.  F.  Bimbailt.      In  two  volumes.      In  tK>ard8,  $3.00; 
ciolh.  83.50. 
Fifty  Fieccs  for  the  Org-an. 
Comprlsiug  Ofterttiirtii.  Fl.-\ aliens.  Communions,  Entrees  de  Procesfiinnfi, 
t        Vci-sels.   Preludt-s,  Kuriics.  not  diflicult,  and  iMrtfully Uttgcred.    By  E.* 
Baptiste.     Complete.  Ujarde,  *3.00 ;  cloth,  ^.&0. 
Ilcanties  for  the  Organ. 
A  ColleitJon  of  Plpces  adapted  as  Introductory,  Middle,  and  Oenclading 
YttlucUries.    In  two  Numtwrs,  each  60  cent*. 


Practical  OrgnniRt. 

A  Colle  lit-n  ot'  Voluiitaric-i  hy  the  bcei  Oomposore.     ^l.OOi 

Hiles's  8hort  Voluntaries. 

Kiiie  Numh«-r3.    Each  CO  ci  iitR. 

Rink's  Preludes  and  Interlndos, 

For  OrbOii,  lidrmonljui.  and  Sl*.Iodcon.    75  cents. 

Cabinet  Organ,  Melodeon,  and  Harmonium. 

Clarke's  Nptp  Method  for  Reed  Organs. 

The  only  Ftandird  and  K''iirral  nicthml  for  all  Cahinf^t  Oreana  an-l  Melo- 
ri'Ons  pni)ij-i!ie>1  in  ih<'  country .  Ised  by  tt"'  he-t  teat  hers  cvi-rywhere. 
Containing  the  hirj:  st  n  imber  of  beautiful  Ilecrcallons.  Voluntaries.  Ex- 
ercises, Ac,  ever  issu>  d  in  uncvolamc    By  \V.  II.  Cl-akkk.    I'ricc,  $2.50. 

Clarke's  New  Reed  Organ  Companion. 

A  Companion  to  the  "N- w  Meilioil,"  with  entirely  difTorent  cnntentm. 
Adapted  to  tlie  wants  of  all  class' s.  An  easy  a  d  attractive  system  of 
insiruction, .  ontaining  >hc  pi>p(.lnr  .Marche«,\Va  tzi  s.  Polkan,  and  Operat- 
ic Oeni'i  of  the  day  ;  ea^y  ami  melodious  Vol unt-iries;  al-o  a  Iar;.'e  num- 
l)er  of  Favorite  Rot-ps,  Ballade.  Duetx.  A'c,  wi,h  accompauiuients  forth* 
Cabi.iet©ry  in  or  Melodoon.    Price,  $2.00. 

Carhart's  Melodeon   Instmctor. 

An  easy  nieihod,  with  favontu  S^ngs  and  Pieces.    $I.5IX 

Melodeon  Trithont  a  Master. 

By  E.  L.  White.     73  cents. 
Recreations  for  the  Cabinet  Organ,  Harmonium  or  Melodeon. 

A  S'Ties  of  Hcl  cton-*  and  iirningen'ent-'  from  tlic  moRt  popular  theme*  of 
the  celebrated  Eumpran  Masters,  especially  adopted  to  the  iuetrument. 
In  one  volume,  cloth,  extra.    $*2.00. 

Root's  School  for  the  Cabinet  Organ. 

A  work  of  csLiblished   popularity.     Annual    sale  12,000.     ByC.EORGRF. 
Boot,    Contiihiing    Progressive  T>ef*ons,  Studies,  and    Scale**;    Sonps, 
Duets,  'I'rios,  and   Quarteta:    Voluntaries.  Interludes,    and    Rccreativo 
I'iecc  .—for  the  parlor  and  choir.  — carefully  prepared  with  reference  to 
the  advanccnitnt  of  learners.    $2.60. 
Winner's  New  School  for  the  Melodeon. 
Designed  to  enable  any  one  to  obtain  a  knowle<igc  of  playing  without  • 
tcacncr ;  with  a  coUection  of  the  Choicest  Melodies  of  the  day.    lo  cents. 
Winner's  New  School  for  the  Cabinet  Organ. 
Containing  H  Com;)Iete  Course  of  Instruction,  designed  to  impart  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  art  of  plaving  without  tlieaid  of  a  teacher;  together  with  a 
large  Collection  of    the  Popular  Melodies  of  tlie  daj',  fyr  pr»cUoe  ui4 
recreation.    75  centa. 
Zandel's  Melodeon  Instmctor. 

By  JuHM  ZlKDEi..     9^66. 
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THE   LATEST   AND   BEST  INSTRUCTION    BOOK 


FOR 


esfi  ff  eieteesi 


AN  ENTIRELY  NEW  METHOD,  DISTINCT  FROM,  AND   EVERY  WAY  SUPERIOR  TO    ANY    PREVIOUS 

WORK   BY  THE   SAME  AUTHOR. 

61arfee^8  law  Meffioi  for  Eeei  Orga-ES.. 

BY    WILLIAM    H.    CLARKE. 

Containing   the   most   Simph,   TTiormigh    and   Progrefsire  Exerci'fes,  Brrreafinns.  Beautiftd  Selections  ana 
Vuluntariei  ever  published  for    Cnhinet    Organs  and  Melodenns. 

Rapidly   superseding   all   other  Melhods  of  Instruction. 

"Beginning  with  first  principles,  it  gradually  carries  forward  the  learner  \>y  lessons  simple  ami  yet  proj?re9- 
nre  in  character,  until  the  knowledge  gained  is  sufficient  to  overcome,  with  the  onlinary  practicT  re()uired, 
every  difficulty  that  may  be  presented.  The  author  is  n  gentleman  of  rare  mirsical  attainments,  and  has  intro- 
duced to  the  public  in  this  work  a  large  amount  of  valuable  aid  and  assistance,  such  as  cannot,  if  rightly  used, 
fail  of  making  not  only  a  good  performer,  but  an  expert  player." — Boston  Journal. 

Price,  in  Boards,  $2.50.    Sent  Post-paid  on  receipt  of  Price. 

PUnLlSHEI)     BY     OLIVER     DITSOIV     &     CO]\II»AIVY, 

No.    277     WASHINGTON    STREET,     BOSTON. 
Ne-vr    York  :     CHA.I4LES    H.     DITSOTV     &     CO. 

CHICAGO:     LYON    &     HEALY. 


"|lte  |ssgtt6"  |ppn$  aa4  ||gto4ieiip 

HaTK  been    MAMUFACTURED   J.S*   STEAldl^T   INrRr*?»INO   NtJVBr.ft:i 

SINCE  Taa  x»:^TB  or  thb  pibst  Pehi-eci'  Melodicon  vrox  tjik  oenivs  ok 

jrREMlAH     CA.RHART, 
AND    THE    EsTA-BLISItMENT    IX    1S4G     OF    TlIK    C^LK BHATEU    PlttM    07 

CARHART   ^    NEEDHAM. 

HaTing  all  tho  original  cx'boUcnces  of  tho  Caritaiit  reed  Construction,  and 
cvory  improvement  whioh  he  oliibo'„tod  during-  his  life  ;  haring  the  fTclusive 
benefit  of  E..P.  Js  EEDa*^tt!ii.vali'LtaIo  Orf^an  i'atenta&ndof  oth'/ra  wlaerecftho 
right  has  been  sociixeilf<y)cho  ''Silver  Tonoue  "  House,  they  stand  as  the 

REPRESENTATIVE  ORGANS  OF  AMERICA; 

Slanufacturnd  by  a  Firm  which  is  indefatitrnblo  in  cxpcrimentril  cfTorla  towards 
improvement,  and  on  thu  ^ui  v(w  for  every  nov<rlty  in  its  line,  whatever  be 
the  origin  thereof,  the  *'  Silver  Tongues  "  present  the 

Newest  and  Most  Excellent  Construction  i  % 

Mad'j  of  tho  most  scrupulously  sekctod  materia?,  under  tlio  personal  andsys- 
temiiti'j  supervision  of  Ml-.  K.  J\  KtEDiiAM—th.?  joint  fouiidt.r,  with  Mr.  Cak- 
n\ui,  of  the  busines;;— by  picked  worl-men  of  pi:culi;ir  qualification?  and 
..'sitpn  lice,  taoy  coutinnc^JErom  year  to  year,  their  reputation,  in  pc"tit  of 
worl  iriUUbhip,  as  ci:C 

Ilavin^iUstaixcod  i-vcry  rivnl  v,itlnvhc-a  thcv  have  competed;  having  bceu 

honored  xvith  hiehest  awards  ai:i  mcdaUwborovcr  esliibiU^d  ;  sad  being  the 
vubji'Ct  of  t!io  most  fli-UeriJi.'  tcs^iitaoniala  from  rauiiciins  of  rrnowned  talent 
pnd  .jultnro  :  they  are,  a?  mieht  be  ct.pfeted,  tho  MOST  UXIVKliSAXXY 
APPROVKB  iySTRUM£.\TS  of  their  clas.%        ■ ';'  "^^ 

nictated  descriptions,  witli  pricu-list,  will  be  mailed  to  any  oteSosiring;  full  inrorraatioa,  by     v-^ 

'  i.\TP.  CAiin-vr.'r  4  NF.iaiHAai)  \ 

PUBLlSotSS  r:  THE;*SIIVER  TOKGUE  AKD  ORGAKISTS  REPEkTORt," 

143, 145  k  147  Pas*.  9A1  Street,  •  I'q^  York  City. 
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Sample  Numbers  of  ihe  "SILVER  TONGUE 

The  RiLVRR  Towonx  wUI  Bt'lt  all  fc-n-i  pln-r"'-.. 
Tlio  PiLYER  To-VGUE  wi'l  suit  •••.,  i  anily  circir. 
Tb«  tSii^vEB  Tongue  vitl  suit  the  chglr. 


MAGAZINtI  will  be  sen!  free  to  any  addreft^:.     Please  forward  your  addro 

.    I         The  SiLVEn  TosfU'r  will  rlt  the  alneing  school. 

The  SiLvKR  TowGifE  wUl  diiU  »U  lovora  of  guorl  I:. 
■  1  The  SiLVicR  ToNOOt  roau  uut  l-'lfty  eutlt  a  yeaT- 

Tho  Music  in  a  Single  number  of  tho  "  Silver  Tongue  "  is  worth  tho  price  of  an  annual  volume. 


'."t^^M 


